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PREFACE, 



In the following Selection of Psalms and Hymns, 
it has been the principal desire and aim of the Com- 
piler, to aid the devotions of a Public Congregation. 
If, in addition to those which have been selected with 
a view to Children assembled in a Sunday School, 
and there taught " in the young morning of their 
days/' to unite in singing the praises of their Creator 
and Redeemer, some have been admitted which may 
be considered as adapted rather to the Family Altar, 
or the Social Christian Circle, than to the Public Ser- 
vices of the Sanctuary, he trusts that the number of 
these, will be found very inconsiderable. 

The Hymns are arranged under respective Heads, 
principally with a view to the convenience of Minis- 
ters, who may occasionally, or uniformly wish to 
select a Hymn suitable to the Subject of their Dis- 
course, and who will thus be enabled the more readily 
to find an appropriate one. The task of Classification 
is, indeed, by no means an easy one ; as the same 



VI PREFACE. 

Hymn often embraces two or three Subject*, of which 
it is difficult to determine which is the most prominent. 
Considering this, however, as, upon the whole, the 
preferable mode of arrangement, the Compiler has 
adopted it ; but an alphabetical arrangement of the 
Psalms and Hymns, according to the first line in 
each, will be found in the Index. 

With reference to the doctrines and sentiments 
contained in this Selection, he cherishes a deep, a 
firm, and a full conviction, that they are in perfect 
harmony with those embodied in the Articles and 
the Homilies of that Church, of which it is his privilege 
to be a Member and a Minister ;— of that Church, 
whose doctrines and whose sentiments, as there de- 
' veloped and maintained, he conscientiously believes 
to be simply, faithfully, and exclusively derived from 
the Holy Scriptures ; and regards, therefore, as so 
many columns resting on the solid and immoveable 
base of Eternal Truth, — as so many streams, flowing 
from the pure and sacred fountain of Divine Inspi- 
ration. 

June 21*/, 1832. 
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PSALM 1. c. m. 2. 

9 

TTOW blest is he who ne'er consents 
By ill advice to walk ; 
Nor stands in sinners' ways, nor sits 
Where men profanely talk* 

2 But makes the perfect law of God 

His business and delight $ 
Devoutly reads therein by day, 
And meditates by night. 

3 Like some fair tree, which, fed by streams/ 

With timely fruit does bend, 
He still shall flourish, and success 
All his designs attend. 

4 For God improves the just man's ways \ 

To happiness they tend j 
But sinners, and the paths they tread, 
Shall both in ruin end. 



r, 

PSALM 24. c. m. 2. 

"DIRECT your beads, eternal gates $ 
Unfold, to entertain 
The King of Glory : See ! he comes, 
With his celestial train. 

2 Who is the King of Glory ? who ! 
The Lord for strength repown'd -, 
In battle mighty $ o'er his foes 
Eternal Victor crown'd. 

3 Erect your heads, ye gates 5 unfokl, 
In state to entertain 

The King of Glory : See ! be comes*, 
With all bis shining train. 

4 Who' is the King of Glory ? who I 
The Lord of Hosts renown'd : 
Of Glory he alone is King, 
Who is with Glory crown'd. 

PSALM 25. s. m. 3. 

^O God, in whom I trust, 
I lift my heart and voice : 
O ! let me not be put to shame, 
Nor let my foes rejoice. 

2 Let all my youthful crimes 
Be blotted out by thee ; 

And, for thy wondrous goodness' sake, 
In mercy think on me. 

3 His mercy and his truth. 
The righteous Lord displays, 

In bringing wand'ring sinners home, 
And teaching them his ways. 

4 Since mercy is the grace 
That most -exalts thy fame, 
Forgive my heinous sin, Oh Lord, 
And so advance thy name. 



PfiALHft. 

PSALM 32. l. m. 1. 

"DLESS'D is the man, for ever bless'd, 
Wbose guilt is pardon'd by bis God > 
Whose. sins with sorrow are confess'd. 
And cover'd witb his Saviour's blood. 

2 Bless'd is the man, to whom the Lord 
Imputes not bis iniquities : 

He pleads no merit of reward, 
And not on works, but grace relies. 

3 From guile bis heart and lips are free : 
His humble joy, his holy fear, 

With deep repentance well agree, 
And join to prove his faith sincere. 

4 How glorious is that righteousness 
Which hides and cancels all his sins ! 
While a bright evidence of grace 
Through his whole life appears and shines. 

PSALM 33. c. m. 2. 

T ET all the just to God, with joy, 
Their cheerful voices raise -, 
For well the righteous it becomes 
T° &i n g gW songs of praise* 

2 By his almighty word, at first, 

The heavenly arch was rear'd ; 
And all the beauteous hosts of light 
At his command appear'd. 

3 Whate/er the mighty Lord decrees 

Shall stand for ever sure 5 
The settled purpose of his heart 
To ages shall endure. 



8 PSALMS. 

4 Tis God, who those that trust in him 
Beholds with gracious eyes : 
He frees their soul from death j their want 
In time of dearth supplies. 

5- Our souls on God with patience wait j 
Our help and shield is he : 
Theu, Lord, let still our hearts rejoice, 
Because we trust in thee. 

PSALM 36. l. m. 1. 

XJIGH in the heavens, eternal God, , 
Thy goodness in full glory shines ! 
Thy truth shall break thro* every cloud 
That veils aud darkens thy designs. 

2 Thy justice, like the hills, remains j 
Unfathom'd depths thy judgments are j 
Thy providence the world sustains ; 
The whole creation is thy care. 

3 Since of thy goodness all partake, 
With what assurance should the just 
Thy sheltering wings their refuge make, 
And saints to thy protection trust. 

4 Such guests shall to thy courts be led, 
To banquet on thy love's repast 5 
And drink, as from a fountain's head, 
Of joys that shall for ever last. 

5 O ! let thy saints thy favour gain ; 
To upright hearts thy truth display : 
With thee the springs of life remain ; 
Thy presence is eternal day. 

PSALM 43. l. m. 1. 

JET me with light and truth be blest, 
Be these my guides, and lead the way, 



F9ALM* J 

Till on Thy holy hill 1 rest, 
And in Thy sacred temple pray. 

2 Then will I there fresh altars raise 

To God, who is my only joy ; 
And well-tun'd harps, with songs of praise, 
Shall all my grateful hours employ. 

3 Why then cast down, my soul ? and why 

So much oppressed with anxious care ? 
On God, thy God, for aid rely, 
Who willthy rum'd state repair. 

PSALM .46. l. *. 1. 

{ZJ.OD is: the refuge of his saints, 

When storms of sharp distress invade; 
Efe we can offer our complaints 
Behold him present with his aid. 

2 Thege. is a stream, whose gentle flow 
Supplies the city of our God ; 

Life, love, and joy, still gliding through, - 
And wat'ring our divine ahode. 

3 That sacred stream, thine holy word, 
That all our raging fear controuh $ 
Sweet peace thy promises afford, 

And give new strength to fainting souls. 

4 Zion enjoys her monarch's love, 
Secure against a threatening hour ; 
Nor can her firm foundations move, 
Built on his truth, and arm'd with pow'r. 

PSALM 45. s. m. 3. 

TJ AVE mercy, Lord, on roe, 
As thou wert ever kind 5 
Let me, oppress'*! with loads of guilt, 
Thy wonted' mewy find* ■ ■ 
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2 Iu guilt each part was form*d 
Of all bis sinful frame j 
In guilt I was concelv'd, and bora 
The heir of sin and shame. 

,3 Blot out my crying sins, 
Nor me in anger view $ 
Create in me a heart that's clean, 
An upright mind renew. 

4 A broken spirit is 

By God most highly priz'd ; 
By him a broken contrite heart 
Shall never be despis'd. 

PSALM 51. l. m. 1. 

f\ THOU that hear'st when sinners cry, 
Though all my crimes before thee lie, 
Behold them not with angry look, 
But blot their uiem'ry from thy book. 

2 Create my nature pure within, 
And form my soul averse from sin : 
Let thy good Spirit ne'er depart, 
Nor hide thy presence from my heart. 

3 I cannot live without thy light, 
Cast out and banish'd from thy sight ; 
Thy holy joys, my God, restore, 
And guard me that I fall no more. 

4 Though I have griev'd thy Spirit, Lord, 
His help and comfort still afford j 

And let a wretch come near thy throne. 
To plead the merit of thy Son. 

5 A broken heart, my God, my King, 
Is all the sacrifice I bring $ 

Look down, O Lord ! with pity'ng eye, 
And save a soul condemned to die. 



PSALM9. 1 1 

PSALM 65. t. m. I. 

"POR. thee, O God, oar constant praise 
In Sion waits, thy chosen seat : 
Our prom is' d altars there we'll raise, 
And air our zealous tows complete. 

2 thou, who to my humble prayer . 
Didst always bend thy list'ning ear, 
To thee shall aU mankind repair, 
And at iky gracious throne appear. 

3 Our sins, (though numberless) in train 
To stop thy flowing mercy try ; 
Whilst thou o'erlooks't the guilty stain, ; 
And washest out the crimson dye. 

4 Blest is the man who, near thee plac'd, 
Within thy sacred dwelling lives ; 
Whilst we at humbler distance taste 
The vast delights thy temple gives, 

PSALM 67. 8. m. 3. 

THO bless thy chosen race, 
In mercy, Lord, incline, 
And cause the brightness of thy face 
On all thy saints to shine : 

2 That so thy wond'rous way 
May thro' the- world be known ; 
Whilst distant lands. their tribute pay, 
And thy salvation own. 

« 

• 

3 Let difFring nations join 
To celebrate thy fame \ 

Let all the world, O Lord, combine, 
To praise thy glorious name. 



1 2 MALMS. 

4 Then God upon oar land 

Shall constant blessings shower ; 
And all the world in awe shall stand 
Of his resistless power. 

PSALM 89. c. m. 2. 

Tl LEST are the souls that hear and know 
The Gospel's joyful sound 5 
Peace shall attend the path they go, 
And light their steps surround, 

2 Their joy shall hear their spirits np, 

Through their Redeemers frame ; 
His righteousness exalts their hope, 
Nor Satan dates condemn. 

3 The Lord, our glory and defence, 

Strength and salvation gives : 
Israel, thy King, for ever reigns, 
Thy God for ever. lives. 

PSALM 90. c. m. 2. 

* ■ • , • 

f\ GOD our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come} 
Our shelter from the stormy blest, 
And our eternal home. 

'J Before the hills in order stood, 
Or earth receiv'd her frjwne, 
From everlasting thou art God, 
To endless years the satale. 

3 A thousand ages in thy sight 
Are as the evening gone, 
Short as the watch that ends the night 
Before the rising sun. 
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4 Time like an ever-tolling stream/ 

Bears all his sons away 5 
Tliey fly, forgotten as a dream 
Dies at the op'ning day. 

5 O God, our help in ages past, 

Our hope for years to come ; 
Be thou our guard while life shaft last/ 
And our eternal home. 

PSALM 92. t. m. 1. 

GWEET is the work, O God, our King ; 
To praise thy name give thanks and sing ; 
To shew thy love by morning tight, 
And tell of all tJjy truth at night. 

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest I 

No earthly care shall seize our breast; 
O may our hearts in time be found, 
Like David's barp of solemn sound. 

3 Our hearts shall triumph in the Lord, 
And bless his works, and bless his word. 
His works of grace, how bright they shine, 
How deep his councils ! how divine ! 

• 

4 O nv*y we see, and hear, and know 
What mortals cannot reach below ; 
And all our powers find sweet employ 
In that eternal world of joy ! 

PSALM 95. l. *.■ I, 

C\ COME, loud anthems let us sing, 
Loud thanks to our almighty King 5 
For we our voices high should raise, ■ 
When our salvation's Rock we praise. 

c 
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2 Into his presence let us haste, 
To thank htm for his favours past $ 
To him address, in joyful songs, 
The praise that to his name belongs. . 

3 For God the Lord, enthron'd in state, 
Is with unrival'd glory great ; 

A King superior for to all, 

Whom gods the heathen falsely call. 

4 He is oar God, our Shepherd he, 
His flocks and pasture sheep' are we ; 
Then let us to his courts repair, 
And bow with adoration there. 

PSALM 100. h. n- 1. 

A LL people that on earth do dwell, 

Sing to the. Lord with cheerful voice j . 
Him serve with fear, His praise forth tell, 
Come ye before Him and rejoice. 

2 The. Lord, ye know, is God indeed, 

Without our aid He did us make : 
We are His flock, He doth us feed, 
And for His sheep He doth us take. 

3 O enter then His gates with praise, 

Approach with joy His courts unto ;; 
Praise, laud, and bless His name alwhys> 
For it is seemly so to do. 

4 For why ? the Lord our God is good, 

His mercy is for ever sure j 
His truth at all times 'firmly- stood, 
And shall from age to age endure. 

PSALM 100. a. M..1. 

T1EFORE Jehovah's awful throne, 
Ye nations, bow with sacred joy - y 



MAIM*. 15 

Know that the Lord is God alone; 
He can create, and he destroy. 

2 His Sovereign power, without oar aid, 
Made us of clay, and formM us men ) 

And when like, wandering sheep we stray 'd, 
He brought us to his fold again. 

3 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful songs, 
High as the heavens our voices raise 5 
And earth with her ten thousand tongues 
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise. 

4 Wide as the world is thy command, 
Vast as eternity thy love ; 

. Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 

PSALM 103, s. m. 3. 

1VTY soul repeat his praise 

Whose mercies are so great j 
Whose anger is so slow to rise, 
So ready to abate. 

2 High as the heav'ns are rsis'd 

Above the ground we tread, 
So far the riches of his grace 
Our highest, thoughts exceed. 

3 The pity of the Lord 

To them that fear his name, 

Is such as tender parents feel $ 

He knows our feeble frame. 

,4 Our days, are as the grass, 
Or like the morning fiow'r ; 
If one sharp blast sweep o'er the field 
It withers in an hour. 



16 

5 But Ifcy compassion, Lord, 

To endless years endure ! 
And children's children ever find 
The word of promise sure. 

6 My soul repeat hts praise 

Whose mercies are so great.; 
Whose anger is so slow to rise, 
So ready to abate. 

PSALM 104. p. m. 1. 

TV/TY soul, praise the Lorcf, speak good of his 
name : 
O Lord our great God, hew dost thou appear, 
So passing in glory, that great is Thy fame, 
Honour and majesty in Thee shine moss clear. 

2 With light, as a robe, Thou hast Thyself clad, 

Whereby all the earth Thy greatness may see : 
The heavens in such sort Thou also hast spread^ 
That they to a curtain compared may be. 

3 His chamber beams lie in the clouds full sure. 

Which as His chariots are made Him to bear ; 
And there with much swiftness His course doih 
endure, 
Upon the wings riding of winds iu the air. 

4 He ruakfth His spirits as heralds to go, 

And lightnings to serve we see also prest, 
His will to accomplish, they run to and fro, 
To save or consume things as seemeth Him 
best. 

PSALM 105, c. at. 2. 

Q RENDER thank; and bkss the Lord; 
Invoke his sacred name j 
Acquaint the nations with His deedv 
His matchless dtetls proclaim. - 



2 Sing to His praiae in lofty hymns* 

His wondrous works rehearse'; 
Make them the theme of your discowtc, 
And subject of your verse. 

3 Rejoice in His Almighty Name, 

Alone to be ador'd ; 
And let their heart o'erflow with joy, 
J hat humbly seek the Lord. 

4 Seek ye the Lord, His saving strength 

Devoutly still implore ; 
And, where He's ever present, seek 
His face for evermore. 



PSALM 117. l. m. 1. 



]7R< 



lOM all that dwell below the skies, 
Let the Creator's praise arise ; 
Let the Redeemer's name be sung 
Through every land, by every tongue. 

2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord ; 
Eternal truth attends thy word : 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore, 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 

PSALM 118. c. m. 2. 

T^HIS is the day tlie Lord bath made, 
He calls the hours his own ; 
Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad, 
And praise surround the throne, 

2 To-day he rose and left the dead. 
And Satan's empire fell j 
To-day the saints his triumphs spread, 
And all bis wondeas tell. 

c 2 
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3 Hosanna to tfc* anointed King, 

To David's holy Son: 
Help us t () Lord ; descend and bring 
Salvation from tby throne. 

4 Blest be the Lord, who comes to men 

With messages of grace ; 
Who comes in, God his Father's name 
To save our sinful race. 

3 Hosanna in the highest strains 
The church on edrthcan raise; 
The highest heavens, in which he reigus, 
Shall give him nobler praise. 

PSALM 118. c. m. 2. 

Q PRAISE the Lord, for he is good, 
His mercies ne'er decay : 
That his kind favours ever last, 
Let thankful Israel say. 

2 Their sense of bis eternal love 
Let Aaron's house express $ 
And that it never fails, let all 
That fear the Lord confess. 

3 That which the builders once refus'd 
Is now the corner stone : 

This is the wondrous work of God, 
The 'work of God alone, 

4 This day is God's ; let all the land 
Exalt their cheerful voice : 

Lord, we beseech thee, save us now, 
And make us still rejoice. 

PSALM 136. L. m. 1. 

f2j.IVE to our God immortal praise ; 
Mercy and truth are all his wayi ; 



P8ALM81 19 

Wonders of grace to God belong, . 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

2 He fills the sun with morning light, 
He bids the moon direct the night: 
His mercies ever shall endure, 
When sun and moons shall shine no more. 

■3 He sent his Son with power to save 
From guilt, and darkness, and the grave j 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
liepeat his mercies in your song. 

4 Thro' thi* vain world he guides our feet, 
And leads us to his heavenly seat $ 
His mercies ever shall endure, 
When this vain world shall be no more. 

PSALM 139. l. m. 1. 



T^HOU, Lord, by strictest search hast known, 

My rising up and lying down , 
My secret thoughts are known to thee, 
Known long before conceived by me. 

2 Thine eye my bed and path surveys, 
My public haunts, and private ways ; 
Surrounded by thy pow'r I stand, 
On ev'ryside I find thy hand. 

3 If up to heav'n I take my flight, 

Tis there thou dwell'st enthroned in light : 
Or down to hell's infernal plains, 
There thy almighty vengeance reigns. 

4 1*11 praise thee, from whose hand I came, 
A work of such a curious frame : 

The wonders thou in me hast shown 
My soul with grateful joy shall own. 



20 ' PSALMS. 

PSALM 146. p. m. 6. 

T'LL praise iny maker with my breath 3 
And when my voice is lost in death 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers •:: 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past 
While life and thought and being last, 

Or immortality endures. 

2 Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On Israel's God : he made the sky, 

And earth and seas with all their train j 
His truth for ever stands secure > 
He saves the opprest, be feeds the poor, 

And none shall find his promise vaiu. 

3 The Lord bath eyes to give the blind 5 
The Lord supports the sinking mind -, 

He sends the labouring conscience peace: 
He helps the stranger in distress, 
The widow and the fatherless, 

And grants the prisoner sweet release. 

PSALM 147, l. m. 1. 

Q PRAISE the Lord ! 'tis good to sing 

Loud praises to our heavenly King.; 
His nature and his works unite 
To make this duty our delight. 

2 He gives the stars their vivid flames, 
Knows their innumerable names ; 
Spreads by his power tbe clouds around, 
To cheer with rain the fruitful ground. 

3 He makes tbe grass the hills adorn, 
The smiling fields he clothes with corn T 
The beasts with food bis hands supply, 
And the young ravens when they cry. 



PSALMS. 21 

4 Then let the saints his care confess* 
And praise his Providence and Grace : 
He holds them precious in his sight, 
And loves them with supreme delight. 



HYMNS. 



PRAISE TO GOD, $c. 



HYMN 1. sevens. 5. 

fiONGS or praise the angels sang, 
Heaven with hallelujahs tang, 
When Jehovah's work began, 
When he spake, and it was done. 

2 Songs of praise awoke the morn, 
When the Piince of Peace was horn > 
Songs of praise arose, when he 
Captive led captivity. 

3 Heaven and earth must pass away, 
Songs of praise shall crown that day : 
God will make new heavens aud earth, 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 

4 And shall man continue dumb, 
Till that glorious kingdom come ? 
No ; — the church delights to raise 
Psalms, and hymns, and songs of praise. 



22 PAAI8B TO GOD, &C. 

5 Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice ; 
Learning here, by faith and love 
Songs of praise to sing above. 

HYMN 2. c. m. 2. 

Tf ATHER ! how wide thy glory shines ! 

How high thy wonders rise ! 
Known thro* the earth by thousand signs^ 
By thousands through the skies ! 

2 Those mighty orbs proclaim thy power, 

Their motions speak thy skill , 
And on the wings of every hour 
We read thy patience still. 

3 But when we view thy vast design 

To save rebellious worms, 
Where justice and compassion join 
In their divinest forms. 

4 Here the whole Deity is known > 

Nor dares a creature guess 
Which of the glories brightest shone, 
The justice or the grace. 

5 Now the full glories of the Lamb 

Adorn the heavenly plains j 
Bright seraphs learn ImmanueVs name, 
And try their choicest strains. 

6 O may I bear some humble part 

In that immortal song ; 
Wonder and joy shall tune my heart, 
And love command my tongue ! 

HYMN 3. l. m. 1. 

\^E praise, we worship Thee, O God, 

Thy sovereign power we sound abroad f 



PRAISB TO 60D, &C. 23 

All nations bow before thy throne, • 
And Thee the Eternal Father own. 

2 Loud hallelujahs to Thy name 
Angels and seraphim proclaim -, 

The heavens, and all the powers on high, 
With rapture constantly do cry : — 

3 " O holy, holy, holy, Lord ! 
Thou God of hosts, by all ador'd ! 
Earth and- the heavens are full of Thee, 
Thy light, Thy power, Thy Majesty !" 

4 Apostles join the glorious throng, 
And swell the loud immortal song • 
Prophets enraptur'd hear the sound, 
And spread the hallelujah round ! 

5 Victorious Martyrs join their praise, 
And shout the omnipotence of grace ; 
While all thy church through all the earth 
Acknowledge and extol thy worth. 

|6 Triune Jehovah ! God most high ! 
Father, we praise Tby majesty $ 
The Son, the Spirit, we adore $ 
Creator, Saviour, Comforter ! 

HYMN 4. l. m. 1. 

IT INGDOMS and thrones to God belong 3 

Crown him, ye nations, in your song $ 
His name Jehovah sounds on high, 
He rides in thunder through 'the sky! 

J2 Proclaim him King, pronounce him blest 5 
He's our defence, our joy, our rest $ 
When terrors rise, and nations faint, 
God is the strength of every $aint. 



T 



24 PRAIftB TO goo, Ac. 

3 He makes the saint end sinner prove 
The common blessings of his love ; 
But the wide difference that remains 
Is endless joy or endless pains. 

4 The Lord that brais'd the serpent's bead 
On all the serpent's seed shall tread ; 
The stubborn sinner's hope confound, 
And smite him with a lasting wound. 

5 But his right hand the saints shall raiae 
From the deep earth, or deeper seas ; 
And bring them to his courts above, 
There they shall taste His special love. 

HYMN 5. s. m. 3. 

'HE God Jehovah reigns : 
Let all the nations fear ; 
Let sinners tremble at his throne 
And saints be bumble there. 

2 Jesus the Saviour reigns : 
Let earth adore her Lord ! 

Bright angels his attendants stand, 
Swift to fulfil his word. 

3 In Zion is his throne ? 
He loves her honours well : 

His people make his wonders known. 
And here he loves to dwell. 

4 How holy is his name ! 
How awful is his praise ! 

Justice, and trntb, and judgment join. 
In all his works of grace. 

5 Exalt the Lord our God, 
And worship at his feet j 

The btigbtest glories of his name 
•Shine from a inercv seat. 



PRA1SB TO GOD, &C. 25 

HYMN 6. f. m. 4. 

QH worship the King, 
All glorious abore ; 
O gratefully sing 

His unchangeable love ! 
Our shield and defender, 

The ancient, of days, 
Pavilion'd with splendour, 

Surrounded with praise. 

2 This earth with its store 

Of wonders untold, 
Almighty, thy power 

Hath founded of old > 
Hath 'stabbsb'd It fast 

By a changeless decree, 
And round it hath cast, 

Like a girdle, the sea. 

3 Thy bountiful care 

What tongue can recke ? 
It breathes in the air, 

It shines in the light, 
It streams from the hills, 

It descends to the plain, 
And sweetly distils 

In the dew and the rain. 

4 Frail children of dust, 

And feeble as frail, 
In thee do we trust 

Nor find tbee to fail j 
Thy mercies bow tender ! 

How sure to the end ! 
Our maker, defender, 

Redeemer and friend ! 



26 PRAISE TO OVA 

5 O wonderful might ! 

Ineffable love ! 
While angels delight 

To hymn thee above, 
The humbler creation, 

Though feeble their lays, 
With true adoration 

Shall echo tby praise. 



PR4ISE TO OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST. 



HYMN 7. c. m. 2. 

TTOW sweet the name of Jesus sounds 

In the believer's ear ! 
It sooths his sorrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. 

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, 

And calms the troubled breast ; 
'Tis manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary, rest. 

3 Jesus ! the rock on which I build ; 

My shield and hiding-place ; 
My never failing 'treasury, fill'd 
With boundless stores of grace ! 

4 By thee my prayers acceptance gain, 

Although with sin denTd ; 
Satan accuses me in vain, 
And I am own'd a child. 

5 Jesus, my Saviour, Shepherd, Friend, 

My Prophet, Priest, and King, 
My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End> 
A ccept the praise I bring. 



LORD JESUS CHRIST. 27 

6 Weak is the effort of ray heart. 

And cold my warmest thought $ 
. But when I see thee as thou art, 
I'll praise thee as I ought. 

7 Till then I would thy love proclaim 

With every fleeting breath 5 
And may the music of thy name 
Refresh my soul in death. 

HYMN 8. p. m. 6. 

T OOK, ye saints, ihe sight is glorious, 

See €< 1 he man of Sorrows" now ! 
From the fight return'd victorious : 
Ev'ry knee to him shall bow ; 

Crown him, crown him : 
Crowns become the Victor's brow ! 

2 Crown the Saviour j angels, crown him : 
Rich the trophies Jesus brings : 

In the seat of power enthrone him, 
While the vault of heaven rings : 

Crown him, crown him : 
Crown the Saviour " King of Kings !" 

3 Sinners in derision crown'd him, 
Mocking thus the Saviour's claim : 
Saints and angels crowd around him, 
Own his title, praise his name : 

Crown hi in, crown him : 
Spread abroad the Victor's fame. 

4 Hark, those bursts of acclamation ! 
Hark, those loud triumphant chords ! 
Jesus takes the highest statiou : 

O what joy the sight affords ! 
< Crown him, crown him : 

" King of Kings and Lord of Lords." 



28 P&AJ8B TO OUR 

HYMN 9. l. m. 1. 

T KNOW, that my Redeemer lives ! 

What comfort this sweet sentence gives : 
He ever lives, who onc& was dead, 
And for unworthy sinners bled. 

2 He lives — triumphant from the grave, 
He lives — eternally to save j 

He lives — to bless me with his love, 
He lives — to plead for me above. 

3 He lives — to grant me rich supply, 
He lives — to guide me with his eye, 
He lives — to comfort me, when faint. 
He lives — to hear my soul's complaint. 

4 He lives — to heal, and make me whole. 
He lives — to guard my feeble soul, 
He lives— that he in me may dwell, 
And crush the powers of sin- and hell. 

5 He lives — my kind and faithful friend, 
He lives — and loves me to the end ; 
He lives — and, while he lives, III sing 
The praises or my btaveuly King. 

6 He lives — all glory to his name, 

He lives — raj Saviour, still the same : 

the sweet joy this sentence gives,— 

1 know, that my Redeemer lives. 

HYMN 10. c. m. 2. 

tf^jOME let us join our cheerful songs 

With angels round the throne ; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues 
But all their joys are one. 

2 " Worthy the Lamb that died," they cry, 

" To be exalted thus j" 
€t Worthy the Lamb/* our lips reply, 
" For he was slain for us." 



LORD JESUS CUBIST. 29 

3 Jesus is worthy, to receive 

Honour ami power divine ; 
And blessings more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, for ever thine. 

4 Let all that dwell above the sky, 

And air, and earth, and seas, 
Conspire to lift thy glories high, 
And speak thine endless praise ! 

5 O may 1 bear some humble part 

In that immortal song ! 
' Wonder aud joy shall tune my heart, 
And love command my tongue ! 

HYMN 11. l. m. 1. 

A WAKE, my soul, in joyful lays, 

And sing thy great Redeemer's praise ; 
He justly claims a song from me, 
His loving-kindness, O how free I 

2 He saw roc ruiu'd in the fall, 
Yet lov'd me notwithstanding all ; 
He sav'd me from my lost estate, 
His loving-kindness, O how great ! 

3 Tho f numerous hosts of mighty foes, 
Tho* earth and hell my way oppose ; 
He safely leads my soul along, 

His loving-kindness, O how strong ! 

4 When I pass through the gloomy vale, 
When all my mortal powers must fail y 
O ! may my last expiring breath 

His loving-kindness sing in death! 

5 Then shall 1 mount and soar away 
To the bi igut world of endless day j 
And sing, with rapture and surprise, 
His loving-kindness in the skies, 

d 2 



30. paAWB to oue 

HYMN 12. l. m. 1. ' 

Cl-O worship at Immanuel's feet, 

See in his face what wonders meet ! 
The whole creation can afford 
But some faint shadows of my Lord. 

2 Is he compared to wine or bread r 
Saviour, our souls would thus be fed 5 
That flesh, that dying blood of thine, 
Is bread of life, is heavenly wine. 

3 Is he a vine 1 His heavenly root 
Supplies the boughs with life and fruit ; 
O let a lasting union join 

My soul to Christ the living Vine I 

4 Is he a fountain ? There I bathe, 
And heal the plague of sin and death ; 
These waters all my soul renew, 
Aud cleanse my spotted garments too. 

5 Is he a rock : How firm he proves ! 
The rock of ages never moves 3 

Yet sweet the streams that from him flow 
Attend us all the desert through. 

6 Is he a way ? He leads to God, 
The path is drawn in lines of blood ; 
There would I walk with hope and zeal, 
Till I arrive at Sion's hill. 

HYMN 13. c. m. 2. 

/~\H for a"sweet seraphic voice ! 
To sing my Saviour's praise ; 
To show his goodness and his love, 
And all his bounteous grace ! 



LORD JESUS CHRIST. 31 

2 I'd sound his? praise to heav'rrly heights, 
And tell th' angelic host, 
Of alt the wonders he has wrought, 
And in him make my boast. 

•3 My lips should swell with notes so sweet, 
That, with delighted ear, 
The tribes of heav'u should stop their song, 
And rapture all appear. 

4 The lowest deep- should bear the sound 

Of Jesu's glorious name, 
And through created u at u re's bound, 
I'd spread abroad his fame. 

5 Yes, blessed Lord thy precious name 

Should dwell upon ray tongue, 
And Jesus and salvation be 
The theme of every song, 

HYMN 14. c. ss. % 

i C\ FOR a thousand tongues to sing 

The great Redeemer's praise, 
The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs of his grace. 

2 Jesus the name that charms our fears* 

That bids our sorrows cease $ 
'Tis music in the sinner's ears, 
'Tis lite, and health, and peace. 

3 He breaks tbe power of cancell'd sin, 

He sets the pris'ners free j 
His blood can make the foulest clean, 
His blood aval I'd for me. 

4 He speaks, and, list'ning to his voice, 

New life the dead receive j 
The mournful, broken hearts rejoice, 
The humble poor believe. 



32 PRAISJC TO QUA 

5 Hear him, ye deaf j his praise, ye dumb, 
Your loosen'd tongues employ ; 
Ye blind, behold your Saviour come ; 
Aud leap, ye lame, tor joy. 

HYMN 15. l. m. 1. 

JESUS ! the spring of joys divine, 

Whence all our hopes and comfort flow > 
Jesus, no other name but thine 
Can save us from eternal woe* 

2 " In vain would boasting reason find 
The way to happiness and God : 
Her weak directions leave the mind 
Bewilder' d in a dubious road/' 

3 No other name will heaven approve ; 
Thou art the true, the living way, 
(Ordain'd by everlasting love,) 

To the bright realms of endless day. 

4 Here let our constant feet abide, 
Nor from the heavenly path depart -, 
O let thy spirit, gracious Guide, 
Direct our steps and cheer our heart ! 

5 Safe lead us through this world of night, 
A iv 1 bring us to the blissful plains, 

The regions of unclouded light, 
Where perfect joy for ever reigns. 

HYMN 16. c. m. 2 

T^HOU art the way — to thee alone 

From sin and death wc flee j 
And he who would the Father seek 
Must seek him, Lord, in Thee, 



LORD JESPS GHU6T. 33 

2 Thou art the Truth — thy word aloae 
True wisdom can impart : 
Thou only canst instruct the mind* 
And purify the heart. 

S Thou art the Life — the rending tomb 
Proclaims thy conquering arm 4 
And those who put their trust in thee 
Nor death nor hell shall harm. 

4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life, 
Grant us to know that way, 
That Truth to keep, that Life to win, 
Which lead to endless day. 

HYMN 17. c. m. 2, 

A LL hart the great Immanuei'snanie ! 
Let angels prostrate fall ; 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown bim Lord of all. 

2 Ye heav'n-born seraphs tune the lyre, 

And, as ye sound it, fall- 
Before his face who rales your chok ; 
And crown him Lord of all. 

3 Ye chosen seed of Israel's race, 

Ye ransomed from the fall, 
Hail him who saves you by his grace, 
And crown him Lord of aU. 

4 Hail him, ye heirs of David's line, 

Whom David, Lord, did call ; 
The God incarnate ! Man divine ! 
Tiie crowned Lord of all. 

5 All ye, whose love can ne'er forget 

The wormwood and the gall, 
Come, spread your trophies at his feet, 
And crown him Lord of all. 



34 PRAISE TO OUR 

6 May ev'ry kindred, ev'ry tribe, 
Redeem'd from Satan's thrall, 
To him all Majesty ascribe, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

HYMN 18. s. m. 3. 

A WAKE, and sing the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb ; 
Wake every heart, and every tongue 
To praise the Saviour's name. 

2 Sing of his dying love; 
Sing of his rising power ; 
Sing how he intercedes above 
For those, whose sins he bore. 

3 Sing on your heavenly way, 
Ye ransom'd sinners, sing ; 

Sing on, rejoicing every day 
In Christ the eternal King. 

4 Soon shall we bear him say, 

u Ye blessed children, come :" 
Soon will he call us hence away, 
And take his pilgrims home. 

5 Then shall our raptur'd tongue 

His endless praise proclaim, 
And sweeter voices swell the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb. 

HYMN 19. sevens. 5. 

CWEETER sounds than music know* 
Charm me in Immanuel's name ; 
All its hopes my spirit owes 

To his birth, and cross, and shame. 



LORD JESUS CHRIST. 35 

2 When lie came the angels sung 

" Glory be to God on high !" 
Lord/ unloose my stammering tongue : r 
Who should louder sing than I } 

3 Did the Lord a man become, 

That he might the law fulfil ? 
Bleed and suffer in my room ? 

And canst thou, my tongue, be still ? 

4 No, I must my praises bring, 

Though they worthless are, and weak ; 
For should I refuse to sing, 

Sure the very stones would speak. 

5 O my Saviour, Shield, and Sun, 

Shepherd, Brother, Husband, Friend, 
Ev'ry precious name in one, 
I will love thee without end. ' 

HYMN 20. c. m. 2. 

XJE who on earth as Man was known, 
And bore our sins and pains, 
Now seated on th' eternal throne, 
The God of glory reigns. 

2 His hands the wheels of nature guide 

With an unerring skill 5 
And countless worlds extended wide 
Obey his sovereign will. 

3 While harps unnumber'd sound his praise, 

In yonder world above ; 
His saints on earth admire his ways, 
And glory in his love. 

4 His righteousness to faith reveal'd 

Wrought out for guilty worms, 
Affords a hiding-place and shield 
From enemies and storms ' 



36 TNCAKHATIOK, 

5 This land j through which hi* pilgrims go. 

Is desolate ond dry 5- 
Bat streams of grace from Him o'erflow, 
Their thirst to satisfy. 

6 When troubles, like a burning sun, 

Beat heavy on their head, 
To this Almighty Rock they may 
And find refreshing shade. 



INCARNATION, REDEEMING GRACE, *c. 



HYMN 21. c. m. 2. 

TJIGH let us swell our tuneful notes, 
And join th' angelic throng $ 
For angels by such love have known 
As we, to wake their song. 

2 Good-will to siuful men is shewn, 

And peace an earth is given ; 
For, lo ! th* incarnate Saviour comes 
With messages from Heaven. 

3 Justice and grace, with sweet accord, 

His rising beams adorn $ 
Let heaven and earth in concert join— 
The promis'd Child is born ! 

4 Glory to Go<J in highest strains 

In highest worlds be paid -, 
His glory by our Una proclaim 'd, 
And in our lives displayed. 

5 Soon shall we reach those blissful realms 

Where Christ exalted reigns, 
And learn ok the celestial chair 
Their own immortal strains. 



KEDEEMING GRACE, &C. 37 

HYMN 22. sevens. 5. 

XT ARK ! the herald angels sing, 
Glory to the new-born King j 
Glory in the highest heaven, 
Peace on earth and man forgiven. - 

2 Joyful/ all ye nations rise, 
Join the triumph of the skies, 
With the heavenly host proclaim, 
" Christ is born in Bethlehem." 

3 Christ, by highest heav'n ador*d, 
Hail the everlasting Lord ; 

Hail, the heav'n-born Prince of Peace, 
Hail, the Sun of Righteousness ! 

4 Mild he lays his glory by, 
Born, that man no more may die, 
Born to raise the sons of earth, 
Born to give them second birth. 

5 Let us then with angels sing, 
Glory to the new-born King ; 
Glory in the highest heaven, 
Peace on earth and man forgiven. 

HYMN 23. c. m. 2. 

TN heav'n the rapt'rous song began, 
And sweet seraphic fire 
Through all the shining legions ran, 
And strung and tun'd the lyre. 

2 Swift through the vast expanse it flew, 
And loud the echo roll'd ; 
The theme, the song, the joy was new, 
Twas more than heav'n could hold. 



40 IBCABNATION, 

4 He comes, the broken heart to bind, 

The bleeding soul to core ; 

And, with the riches of bis grace, 

To bless the humble poor. 

b Ourglad hosannas, Prince of Peace! 

Thy welcome shall proclaim ; 

And heaven's eternal arches ring 

With tby beloved name. 

HYMN 27. p. m. 7. 

DOCK of Ages, cleft for me, 

iv Let me hide myself in Thee! 

Let the water and the blood, 

From tby pierced side which flow'd. 

Be of sin the double cure, 

Cleanse roe from its guilt, and power. 

2 Not the labours of my hands 
Can fulfil the law's demands : 
Could my zeal no respite know. 
Could my tears for ever flow. 
All for sin could not atone : 
Thou most save, and Thou alone. 

3 Nothing in my hand I bring ; 
Simply to thy cross I cling : 
Naked, come to Thee for dress ; 
Helpless, look to thee for grace: 
Foul, I to the Fountain By ; 
Wash me, Saviour, or I die ! 

4 While I draw this fleeting breath. 
When my eyelids close in death, 
When 1 soar- to worlds unknown, 
See Thee on Thy judgment throne, 
itock of ages, cleft for me. 
Let me hide myself in Thee 1 
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HYMN 28. c. m. 2. 

AND did tbe holy and the just, 
The sov'reign of the skies, 
Stoop down to wretchedness and dust, 
That guilty worms might rise ? 

2 Yes, the Redeemer left his throne, 

His radiant throne on high, — 
(Amazing mercy, love unknown !) 
To suffer, bleed, and die. 

3 He took the dying sinner's place. 

And suffered in his stead ; 
For man , (Oh miracle of grace !) 
For man the Saviour bled. 

4 Jesus, my soul adoring bends 

To love so full so free ; 
And may I hope that love extends, 
It's sacred povv'r tome? 

5 What glad return can I impart, 

For favours so divine * 
O take my all — this worthies* heart, 
And make it only thine. 

HYMN 29. sevens. 5. 

MOW begin the heavenly theme, 
Sing aloud the Saviour's name j 
Ye, who Jesus' kindness prove, 
Triumph in— Redeeming Love. 

2 Ye, who see the Father's grace 
Beaming in Immanuel's face, 
As to Canaan on ye move, 

Praise and bless — Redeeming Love. 

3 Mourning souls, dry up your tears, 
Banish unbelieving fears $ 

Every burden shall remove, 

Liguten'd by — Redeeming Love. 

■ 2 
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4 Ye, alas f who long have beew 
Willing slaves of death and siny 
Now from bliss no longer rove, 
Stop and taste-— Redeeming Love. 

5 Welcome, all my sin opprest, 
Welcome all to Jesus Christ ; 
Mortals, join the hosts above, 
Join to praise — Redeeming Love. 

6 When his Spirit leads us home, 
When we to his glory come, 
We shall all the fulness prove, 
Of our Lord's Redeeming Love. 

HYMN 30. p. m. 10. 

JESUS, refuge of my soul, 
Let me to thy bosom fly, 
While the billows near me roll, 
While the tempest still is high : 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
Till the storm of life is past ; 
Safe into the haven guide, * 

Oh, receive my soul at last. 

2 Other refuge have I none, 
Hangs my helpless soul on thee - 7 
Leave, oh ! leave me not alone, 
Still support and comfort me. 
All my trust on thee is stay'd, 
All my help from thee I bring \ 
Cover my defenceless head 
With the shadow of thy wing. 

3 Thou, O Christ, art all I want, 
More than all in thee I find ; 
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, 
Heal the sick, and lead the blind* 



Just and holy is thy name ; 
I am all unrighteousness : 
Vile and foil of sin 1 am ; 
Thou art full of Truth and Grace. 
4 Plenteous grace with thee is found, 
Grace to pardon all my sin ; 
Let the healing streams abound, 
Make, and keep me pure within. 
Thou of life the Fountain art. 
Freely let me take of thee ; 
Spring thou up within my heart, 
Rise to all eternity ! 

HYMN 31. c. m. 2. 

'THERE is a fountain fill'd with blood. 
Drawn from Immanuel's vein* : 
And sinners, plung'd beneath that flood. 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

2 The dying thief rejoic'd to see 

That fountain in his day ; 
And there would I, though vile as he. 
Wash all my sins away. 

3 Oh ! Saviour, thy atoning blood 

Shall never lose its pow'r ; 
Till all the ransom'd church ot God 
esavVUosumomore. 
since by faith I saw the stream 
flowing wounds supply, 
Adeeming love has been my theme 
id shall be till 1 die. 

sweeter snn^ 
'r to si 

starom'i ing tongue 
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HYMN 32. •. m. 3. 

Q.RACE ! 'tis a charming sound j 
Harmonious to the ear ! 
Heaven with the echo shall resound. 
And all the earth shall hear. 

2 Grace first contriv'd the way 

To save rebellious roan; 
And all the steps that grace display 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 

3 Grace led my wandering feet 

To tread the heavenly road ; 
And new supplies, each hour, I meet, 
While pressing on to God. 

4 Grace all the work shall crown, 

Through everlasting days ; 
It lays in heaven the topmost stone, 
And well deserves the praise. 

HYMN 33. c. m. 2. 

pLUNG'D in a gulf of dark despair 
We wretched sinners lay, 
Without one cheerful beam of bop*:, 
One spark of glimmering day ! 

2 With pitying eyes the God of Grace 

Beheld our helpless grief $ 
He saw, and, oh ! amazing love ! 
He came to our relief. 

3 Down from the shining courts above 

With joyful haste he fled ; 
Entcr'd the grave in mortal flesh, . 
And dwelt among the dead. 
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4 Oh ! for this love let rocks and hills 

Their lasting silence break j 
And all harmonious human tongues 
The Saviour's praises speak ! 

5 Angels, assist our mighty joys, 

Strike all your harps of gold $ 
But when you raise your highest notes, 
His love can ne'er be told. 

HYMN 34. l. m. 1. 

TI7HEN I survey the wondrous cross 
On which the Prince of glory died 5 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 
Save in the death of Christ, my God : 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 

3 See from his head, his hands, his feet, 
The streams of life flow mingling down ! 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet, 

Or thorns compose so rich a crown } 

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far too small \ 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 

HYMN 35. p. m. 6. 

XT ARK ! the voice of Love and Mercy 
Sounds aloud from Calvary ! 
See ! it rends the rocks asunder, 
Shakes the earth and veils the sky : 

"Itisfinish'dr 
Hear the dying Saviour cry. 
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2 " It is finish'd !" O what pleasure 
Do these precious words afford ! 
Heavenly blessings without measure 
Flow to us from Christ the Lord ! 

" It is finish'd"— 
Saints, the dying words record. 

3 Finish'd is our great salvation, 
Jesus has fulfill'd the law ; 
Finish'd all that God had promis'd : 
Death and hell no more shall awe. 

" It is finish'd !" 
Sinners, hence your comfort draw. 

4 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs ; 
Join to sing the glorious theme : 
All on earth, and all in heaven, 
Join to praise Emmanuel's Name. 

Hallelujah ! 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb • 

HYMN 36. c. m. 2. 

A LAS I and did my Saviour bleed ? 
And did my Sovereign die ? 
Would he devote that sacred head 
For such a worm as I ? 

2 Was it for sins that I had done 

He groan* d upon the tree ? 
Amazing pity 1 grace unknown ! 
And love beyond degree ! 

3 Well might the sun in darkness hide, 

And shut his glories in, 
When Jesus our Immanuel died, 
A sacrifice for sin. 
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A So might confusion veil my face, 
And tears suffuse mine eyes, 
When looking tow'rds the cross I gaze 
On Jesus' sacrifice. 

5 But drops of grief can ne'er repay 
The dent of love I owe : 
Here, Lord, I give myself away, 
Tis all that I can do. 

HYMN 37. c. to. 2. 

TIEYOND the glittering starry skies, 
Far as th' eternal hills, 
There in the boundless worlds of light 
Our great Redeemer dwells. 

2 Immortal angels, bright and fair, 

In countless armies shine. 
At his right hand, with golden harps, 
They offer songs divine. 

3 " Hail prince," they cry/* " for ever hail. 

Whose unexampled love 
Moved thee to quit these glorious realms, 
And royalties above." 

4 Through all his travels here below, 

They did his steps attend ; 
Oft gaz'd and wonder'd where at last, 
The scene of love would end. 

5 They saw his heart transfixed with wounds -, 

His crimson sweat and gore j 
They saw him break the bars of death, 
Which none e'er brake before : 

6 They brought his chariot from above, 

To bear him to his throne ; 
Then tun'd their golden harps and cried, 
The glorious work is done ! 



48 INCARNATION, 

HYMN 38. s. m. 3. 

/^.OD*S Holy Law, transgress'd, 
Speaks nothing but despair ; 
Burden M with guilt, with grief oppress'd, 
We find no comfort there. 

2 Not all our groans and tears, 

Nor works which we have done, 
Nor vows, nor promises, nor prayers, 
Can e'er for sin atone. 

3 Relief alone is found 

In Jesu's precious blood : 
Tis this that heals the mortal wound. 
And reconciles to God. 

4 High lifted on the Cross, 

The spotless victim dies : 

This is Salvation's only source, 

Hence all our hopes arise. 

HYMN 39. c. m. 2. 

XJOSANNA to the Prince of Light, 
±Mm That cloth'd himself in clay ! 
Enter'd the iron gates of death, 
And tore the bars away ! 

2 Death is no more the king of dread, 

Since our Immanuel rose ; 
He took the tyrant's sting away, 
And spoil'd our deadly foes. 

3 See how the conq'ror mounts aloft, 

And to his Father flies, 
With scars of honour in his flesh, 
And triumph in his eyes ! 



REDEEMING GRACE, &C. 49 

• 

4 There our exalted Saviour reigns, 

And scatters blessings down 5 
Invites us sinners to approach 
And worship at his throne. 

5 Raise your devotion, mortal tongues, 

To reach his blest abode ; 
Sweet be the accents of your songs, 
To our incarnate God. 

6 Bright angels strike your loudest strings, 

Your sweetest voices raise $ 
Let heav'n, and all created things, 
Sound our IminanueTs praise* 

HYMN 40. p. m. 

<t rjHRIST, the Lord,is risen to-day, M Hallelujah 
Sons of men and angels say — Hallelujah ! 
Raise your joys and triumphs high — Hallh. 
Sing, ye heav'ns, and earth reply — Hallh. 

2 Love's redeeming work is done*— Hallelujah t 
Fought the fight, the battle won — Hallelujah ! 
Lo ! our sun's eclipse is o'er — Hallelujah ! 
Lo ! he sets in blood no more— Hallelujah ! 

3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal — Hallh. 
Christ hath burst the gates of hell— Hallh • 
Death in vain forbids his rise-— Hallelujah 1 
Christ hath open'd paradise— Hallelujah ! 

4 JAves again our glorious King — Hallelujah ! 
" Where, O death, is now thy sting ?"— Hall. 
Once he died our souls to save*— Hallelujah ! 
" Where's thy victory, O grave — Hallelujah ! 

5 Soar we now where Christ hath led-— Hallh. 
Following our exalted head — Hallelujah ! 
Made like him, like him we rise — Hallelujah ! 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies— Hallh. 
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THE HOLY SPIRIT AND HIS 
INFLUENCES. 



HYMN 41. c. m. 2. 

UR down thy Spirit, gracious Lord, 
On all assembled here : 
Let us receive the engrafted word, 
With meekness and with fear. 
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2 By faith in thee, the soul receives 

New life, though dead before ; 
And he, who in tby name believes, 
Shall live to die no more. 

3 Preserve the power of faith alive 

In those who love thy name ; 
For sin and Satan daily strive 
To quench the sacred flame. 

4 Thy grace and mercy first prevail* d 

From death to set us free j 
And often since, our life had fail'd, 
Unless renew'd by thee. 

5 To thee we look, to thee we bow, 

To thee for help we call ; 
Our life and resurrection thou ! 
Our hope, our joy, our all ! 



HYMN 42. c. m. 2. 
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OME Holy Ghost, Eternal God, 
Proceeding from above, 
Both from the Father and the Son, 
The God of peace and love. 
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2 Visit our minds ! into our hearts 

Thy heavenly grace inspire ; 
That truth and godliness we may 
Pursue with full desire. 

3 Thou art the very comforter, 

In grief and all distress : 
The Heav'nly gift of God most High, 
No tongue caii it express. 

4 The fountain and the living spring 

Of joy celestial j 
The fire so bright, the love so sweet, 
The unction spiritual. 

5 Thou in thy gifts art manifold ; 

By them Christ's Church doth stand : 
In faithful hearts thou writ'st thy law, 
The finger of God's hand. 

6 According to thy promise, Lord ! 

Pour out abundant grace ; 
That, through thy help, God's praises may 
Resound in every place. 

HYMN 43. c. m. 2. 

"BJTERNAL Spirit ! God of truth ! 
Our contrite hearts inspire : 
Kindle the flame of heavenly love 
And feed the pure desire. 

2 'Tis thine to soothe the sorrowing mind, 

With guilt and fear opprest : 
'Tis thine to bid the dyiog live, 
And give the weary rest. 

3 Subdue the power of every sin, 

Whatever that sin may be j 
That we, in singleness of heart, 
May worship only Thee. 
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4 Then with our Spirits witness bear, 
That we axe sons of God ; 
Redeem' d from sin, and death, and hell, 
Through Christ's atoning blood. 

HYMN 44, s. m. 3. 

"D EH OLD what wond'rous grace 
±3 The Father has bestoWd 
On sinners of a mortal race, 
To call them Sons of God ! 

2 Nor doth it yet appear 
How great we must be made > 

But when we see our Saviour here, 
We shall be like our head. 

3 A hope so much divine 
May trials well endure $ 

Will purify our souls from sin, 
As Christ the Lord is pure. 

4 Father, if in thy love 
I share a filial part, 

Oh send thy Spirit, like a dove, 
To rest upon my heart. 

5 We would no longer lie, 

Like slaves, beneath thy throne ; 
Our faith shall Abba, Father, cry, 
And thou the kiudred own. 

HYMN 45. s. m. 3. 

fjOME, Holy Spirit, come ! 
Let thy bright beams arise j 
Dispel the sorrow from our minds, 
The darkness from our eyes. 



▲ND HI! INFLTJ1NCK1. 53 

2 Cheer our desponding hearts 
With consolations sweet 3 

Give us to lie, with humble hope, 
At our Redeemer's feet. 

3 Revive our drooping faith, 
Our doubts and fears remove 3 

And kindle in our breasts the flame 
Of never-dying love. 

4 Convince us of our sin, 
Then lead to Jesus' blood, 

And to our wondering view reveal 
The secret love of God. 

5 Tis thine to cleanse the heart, 
To sanctify the soul, 

To breathe fresh life through every part, 
And new create the whole. 

6 Dwell therefore in our hearts 3 
Our minds from bondage free 3 

Then shall we know, and praise, and love, 
The Father, Son, and thee ! 

HYMN 46. sevens. 5. 

QRACIOUS Spirit, Love Divine! 
Let thy light around us shine : 
All our guilty fears remove, 
Fill us with thy peace and love, 

2 Pardon to the contrite give 3 
Bid the wounded sinner live ; 
Lead us to the Lamb of God, 
Wash us in his precious blood. 

3 Earnest tbou of heavenly rest, 
Comfoit every troubled breast 3 
Life and joy and peace impart, 
Sanctifying everv heart. 

f 2 
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4 Guardian Spirit, lest we stray, 
Keep us in the heavenly way ; 
Bring us to thy courts above, 
Realms of light and endless love. 

HYMN 47. p. m. 9. 

HOLY Ghost, whose fire celestial 
Light and life divine imparts, 
Come, and dwell in breasts terrestrial > 
Heaven reveal in earthly hearts. 

2 Come, and pour, in blest effusion, 
Heavenly unction from above $ 
Scattering wide, in rich diffusion, 
Comfort, life, and fire of love. 

3 Keep thy Church in holy union 5 
Foes remove, give peace at home : 
Source of peace, and sweet commuuion, 
Where thou art no ill can come. 

4 Teach us humbly to adore thee, 
While on earth we pass our days ; 
Thence transport our souls to glory, 
Lost in wonder, love, and praise ! 

HYMN 48. c. m. 2. 

COME, Holy Spirit, from above, 
With all thy quick'ning powers, 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 
Iu these cold hearts of ours. 

2 See how we grovel here below, 
Fond of these earthly toys $ 
Our souls, how heavily they go 
To reach eternal-joys. 
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3 Iu vain we tune our formal songs, 

In vain we strive to rise ; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues. 
And our devotion dies. 

4 And shall we, Lord, for ever he 

In this poor dying state ? 
Our love so faint, so cold to thee, 
And thine to us so great ! 

5 Come, Holy Spirit, from above, 

With all thy quickening powers : 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love, 
And that shall kindle ours. 

HYMN 49. l. m. 1. 

f\ THOU Great Fountain ! full and free, 
Communicate thy grace to me j 
To me that sacred treasure give, 
Which makes the dying sinner live. 

2 Lord to my thirsty barren heart, 
Thy sanctifying grace impart 5 
Diffuse thy plenteous streams around, 
To water all the parched ground. 

3 To thee, O let my soul aspire, 
As on the wings of pure desire ; 
Let love within my bosom glow, 
And steady faith with vigour grow, 

4 Let fervent zeal, and lively hope, 
And patience bear my courage up : 
Let sacred peace and joy divine 
Sweetly prevail and reign within. 

6 Thus shall my graces ne'er decay, 
But flourish to eternal day : 
Till heav'nly love complete the plan, 
And glory crown what grace began. 
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HYMN 50. p. m. 
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Y God, thy boundless love we praise, 
How bright on high its glories blaze, 
How sweetly bloom below ! 
In streams from thy eternal throne, 
Through heaven its joys for ever run, 
And o'er the earth they flow. 

2 But in thy Gospel it appears, 
In plainer, fairer characters, 

And cheers the fainting breast : 
There love immortal leaves the sky 
To wipe the drooping mourner's eye, 

And give the weary rest. 

3 There shines a kind, propitious God, 
There flows a dying Saviour's blood, 

The pledge of sins forgiven : 
The Spirit there reveals the way 
To regions of eternal day, 

And opens all his heaven. 

4 Then in redeeming love rejoice, 
My soul, and hear a Saviour's voice, 

That calls thee to the skies : 
Above, life's empty scenes aspire, 
Its sordid care, its low desire, 

And seize the eternal prize. 

HYMN 51. c. m. 2. 

"PATHER of mercies, in thy word 
What endless glory shines ! 
For ever be thy name ador'd 
For these celestial lines. 
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2 Here the Redeemer's welcome voice, 

Spreads heavenly peace around ; 
And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 

3 Here springs of consolation rise, 

To cheer the fainting mind ; 

And thirsty souls receive supplies, 

And sweet refreshment find. 

4 O may these heavenly pages be 

Our ever fresh delight ! 
And still new beauties may we see, 
And still increasing light. 

5 Divine instructor, gracious Lord, 

fie thou for ever near \ 
Teach us to love thy sacred word, 
And view a Saviour there ! 

HYMN 52. p. m. 6. 

/^OME, thou soul- transforming Spirit 
Bless the sower and the seed : 
Let each heart thy grace inherit, 
Raise the weak, the hungry feed : 
From the gospel 
Now supply thy people's need. 

2 O may all enjoy the blessing, 

Which thy word's design'd to give ; 
Let us, all thy love possessing, 

Joyfully the truth receive} 
And for ever, 
To thy praise and glory live. 

3 Thanks we give, and adoration, 

For thy gospel's joyful sound j 
May the fruits of thy salvation 
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In oar hearts and lives abound ! 
May tby presence 
With us, evermore be found ! 

4 So, whene'er the signal's given, 
Us from earth to call away ; 
Borne on angel's wings to heaven, 
Glad the summons to obey, 
May we ever 
Reign with Christ in endless day.. 

HYMN 53. l. m. 1. 

T3RAISE, everlasting praise, be paid 
To Him that earth's foundation laid ! 
Praise to the goodness of the Lord, 
Who rules his people by his Word ! 

2 Therein, as strong as his decrees, 
He writes his kindest promises : 
Firm are the words his prophets give, 
Sweet truths, on which his children live. 

3 Why then should doubts and fears arise ? 
Why tears or sorrow drown mine eyes ? 
Alas ! so slowly man believes 

The comforts that his Maker gives ! 

4 O for a strong, a lasting faith, 

To credit what the Almighty saitb ; 
1" embrace the message of his son, 
And call the joys of heaven my own ! 
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HYMN 54. sevens. 5. 

OLY Bible ! book divine ! 
Precious treasure thou art mine ; 
Mine, to tell me whence I came ; 
Mine, to teach me what I am. 
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2 Mine, to chide roe when I rove, 
Mine, to show a Saviour's love 5 
Mine art thou to guide my feet ; 
Mine to judge, condemn, acquit. 

3 Mine, to point the narrow road ; 
Mine, to lead my heart to God ; 
Mine, to comfort in distress, 
Mine, to lead to promises. 

4 Mine, to warn of sinner's doom. 
Mine, to tell of joys to come ; 
Mine, to shew by living faith ; 
Man can triumph over death. 

5 Mine to speak of sins forgiv'n, 
Mine, the foretaste now of heav'n, 
O thou precious book divine i 
Precious treasure thou art mine. 

HYMN 55. c. m. 2. 

T ONG have we sat beneath the sound 
Of thy salvation, Lord \ 
But still how weak our faith is found, 
And knowledge of thy word ! 

2 Oft we frequent thy holy place, 
And hear almost in vain : 
How sm all a portion of thy grace 
Do our false hearts retain ! 

. How cold and feeble is our love ! 

How negligent our fear ! 
How low our hopes of joys above ! 
How few affections there ! 

4 Great God! thy sov'reign aid impart 
To give thy word success \ 
Write thy salvation on each heart, 
And make us learn thy grace. 



60 REPENTANCE, INVITATIONS, 

5 Shew our forgetful feet the way 
That leads to joys on high 5 
There knowledge grows without decay, 
And love shall never die. 

HYMN 56. c. m. 2. 

/JURIST and his Cross he all our theme : 
The mysteries that we speak, 
Are scandal in the Jew's esteem, 
And folly to the Greek. 

2 But souls enlighten'd from ahove 

With joy receive the word \ 
They see what wisdom, power, and love 
Shine in their dying Lord ! 

3 The vital savour of his Name 

Restores their fainting breath ; 
But unbelief perverts the same 
To guilt, despair, and death. 

4 Till God diffuse his graces down, 

Like show'rs of heavenly rain, 
In vain Apollos sows the ground, 
And Paul may plant in vain. 

5 But now, O Lord, thy heavenly grace 

In rich effusion give ; 
The preaching of thy Gospel bless, 
That dying souls may live ! 

REPENTANCE, INVITATIONS, AND 

WARNINGS. 

HYMN 57. c. m. 2. 

*7!ON ! the city of our God, 
How glorious is the place ! 
The Saviour there has his abode, 
And sinners see his face ! 
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2 Firm against ev'ry adverse shock 

Its mighty bulwarks prove ; 
'Tis built upon the living rock, 
And walTd around with love. 

3 There all the fruits of glory grow. 

And joys that never die, 
And streams of grace and knowledge flow, 
The soul to satisfy. 

4 Come, set your faces Zion-ward, 

The sacred road inquire ; 
And let an union to the Lord 
Be henceforth your desire ! 

5 The gospel shines to give you light, 

No longer then delay ; 
The Spirit waits to guide you right, 
And Jesus is the way. 

6 O Lord, regard thy people's prayer, 
Thy promise now fulfil^ 
And young and old by grace prepare, 
To dwell on Zion's hill. 

HYMN 58. p. m, 6. 

PJOME, ye souls by sin afflicted, 

Bow'd with fruitless sorrow down ; 
fey the broken law convicted, 
By the tempter's snares undone, 

Look to Jesus- 
Mercy flows through him alone. 

2 Take his easy yoke, and wear it, 
Love will make obedience sweet ; 
Christ will give you strength to bear it, 
While his wisdom guides your feet 

Safe to glory — 
Where his ransom'd captives meet. 

a 
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3 Sweet as home to pilgrims weary, 

Light to newly-open'd eyes, 
Flowing springs in deserts dreary, — 
Is the rest the cross supplies i 

All who taste it — 
Shall to rest immortal rise. 

4 But, to sing the rest of glory, 

Mortal tongues far short must fall; 
Tongues celestial strive to reach it, 

But it soars beyond them all y 
Faith believes it— Hope expects it — Love 
desires it — 

But it overwhelms them all. 

HYMN 59. l. m. 1. 

/"^OME, weary souls with sin distrest, 
^ The Saviour offers heav'nly rest ; 
The kind, the gracious call obey, 
And cast your gloomy fears away. 

2 Oppress'd with guilt, a painful load, 
O come and spread your woes abroad $ 
Divine compassion, mighty love, 
Will all the painful load remove. 

3 Here mercy's boundless ocean flows, 

To cleanse your guilt and heal your woes ; 
Pardon, and life, and endless peace : 
How rich the gift ! how free the grace ! 

4 Lord, we accept with thankful heart, 
The hope thy gracious words impart : 
We come with trembling, yet rejoice, 
And bless the kind inviting voice. 

5 O let thine all-constraining love 
Confirm our faith, our fears remove ; 
And sweetly influence each breast, 
And guide us to eternal rest. 
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HYMN 60. c. m. 2. 

XJOW sad our state by nature is ! 

Our sin, bow deep it stains ! 
And Satan binds our captive minds 
Fast in his slavish chains, 

2 But there's a voice of Sov'reign Grace 

Sounds from the sacred word ; 
Ho, ye despairing sinners come, 
And trust upon the Lord. 

3 O may we bear th 'Almighty call, 

And run to this relief ! 
We would believe thy promise, Lord j 
O help our unbelief! 

4 To the blest fountain of thy blood, 

Teach us, O Lord, to fly ! 
There may we wash our guilty souls 
From sins of deepest dye ! 

5 Stretch out thine arm, victorious King . 

Our reigning sins subdue ; 

Expel thou Satan from bis seat, 

And form our souls anew. 

6 Poor, guilty, weak, and helpless worms, 

On thy kind arm we fall ; 
Be thou our strength and righteousness, 
Our Jesus and our all ! 

HYMN 61. c. m. 2. 

'THERE is a way that leads to death, 

A way that many go ; 
In spite of all that wisdom saith, 
In spite of future woe. 
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2 This way is smooth, 'tis fair and broad, 

Tis pleasant to the sight j 
But woe to those who take this road ! 
It leads to endless night. 

3 Another way there likewise is, 

That leads to joys above j 
But few, alas ! will travel this, 
'Tis not the way they love. 

4 This way is rough and narrow too, 

Nor does it please the eye ; 
But though 'tis difficult to go, 
Its end is certain joy. 

5 How blest are they whose feet are found, 

In wisdom's sacred way 5 
They soon shall reach the happy ground, 
And there for ever stay ; 

6 Where sorrow ends in purest joys. 

Where no complaint remains 5 
Where hope before its object dies, 
And love triumphant reigns. 

HYMN 62. c. m. 2. 

£JOME, O thou all-victorious Lord ; 

Thy power to us make known j 
Come, by thy Spirit, and thy Word, 
And break these hearts of stone. 

2 Oh that we all migbt now begin 

Our foolishness to mourn, 
And turn at once from every sin, 
And to our Saviour turn f 

3 Give us ourselves and thee to know, 

In this our gracious day ; 

Repentance unto life bestow, 

And take our sins away. 
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4 That blessed sense of guilt impart ; 

Then, Lordj remove the load : 
Trouble, and wash the troubled heart 
Iu thine atoning blood. 

5 Our awful state through sin declare. 

And speak our sins forgiven : 
By faith, by holiness, prepare, 
And take us up to heaven. 

HYMN 63. s. m. 3. 

TIf HEN shall thy love constrain 
This heart thine own to be ? 
When shall the wounded spirit gain 
A healing rest in thee ; 

2 Ah ! what avails my strife, 
My wandering to and fro ? 

Thou hast the words of endless life : 
Lord, whither should we go ? 

3 Thy condescending grace 
To us did freely move : 

It calls us still to seek thy face, 
And stoops to ask our love ! 

4 Our worthless hearts to gain, 
The God of all that breattte 

Was found in fashion as a man, 
And died a cursed death ! 

5 Then may we sin forsake, 
The world for thee resign \ 

Gracious Redeemer, take, O'take, 
And seal us ever thine ! 

6 Our life, our portion thou, 
Thou all-sufficient art ; 

Our hope, our beavenly treasure, now 

Come, dwell in every heart. 

q2 
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FAITH AND HOPE. 

HYMN 64. c. m. 2. 

TpAITH adds new Joy to earthly bliss, 
And saves from earthly snares ; 

Fresh aid in every duty brings, 
And softens all our cares. 

2 Faith mortifies the love of sin, 

Kindles the 6ocred fire 
Of love to God and heavenly things, 
And feeds the pure desire. 

3 Faith draws aside the veil of heaven, 

Where unknown glories reign, 
And bids us seek our portion there j 
Nor bids us seek in vain. 

4 Faith holds to view the promise, seal'd 

With the Redeemer's blood; 
And helps our feeble hope to rest 
Upon a faithful God. 

5 There, there, unshaken may we rest, 

Till this vile body dies ; 
And then, on faith's triumphant wings, 
To endless glory rise. 

HYMN 65. c. m. 2. 

QH, why will men so dream of heaven, 

And make their empty boast 

Of inwafd joys, and sins forgiven, 

While they are slaves to lust! 

2 Vain are our fancies, airy flights, 
If faith be cold and dead : 
r one but a living power unites 
To Christ the living head. 
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3 Tis faith that changes all the heart ; 

'Tis faith that works by love j 
That bids all sinful joys depart, 
And lifts the thoughts above. 

4 Tis faith that conquers earth and hell, 

By an* almighty power : 
This is the grace that shall prevail 
In the decisive hour. 

5 Faith must obey her Father's will, 

As well as trust his grace : 
A pardoning God is jealous still 
For his own holiness. 

6 He could not send his Son to be 

The minister of sin : 
When from the curse he sets us free, 
He makes our natures clean. 

HYMN 66. l. m. 1. 

JESUS ! and shall it ever be, 

A mortal man asham'd of thee ? 
Asham'd of thee, whom angels praise, 
Whose glories shine through endless days ! 

2 Asham'd of Jesus ! sooner far 
Let evening blush to own a star ! 
He sheds the beams of light divine 
O'er this benighted soul of mine. 

. 3 Asham'd of Jesus ! just as soon 
Let midnight be asham'd of noon j 
'Tis midnight with my soul till he, 
Bright morning star! bids darkness flee. 

4 Asbam'd of Jesus ! of that friend, 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend ! 
No $ when 1 blush — be this my shame, 
That I no more revere his name. 
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5 Asham'd of Jesus ? — Yes I may, 
When I've no guilt to wash away - 7 
No tear to wipe, no good to crave, 
And no immortal soul to save. 

6 Till then — nor is my boasting vain — 
Till then I boast a Saviour slain ! 
And O may this my glory be, 

That Saviour not asham'd of me ! 

HYMN 67. s. m. 3. 

1VOT all the blood of beasts, 
On Jewish altars slain, 
Could give the guilty conscience peace, 
Or wash away the stain. 

2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, 
Takes all our sins away ; 

A sacrifice of nobler name, 
And richer blood than they. 

3 By faith I lay my hand, 
On that dear head of thine, 

While like a penitent I stand, 
And there confess my sin. 

4 My soul looks back to see 
The burden thou didst bear, 

When hanging on the accursed tree ; 
And hopes her guilt was there. 

5 Believing, we rejoice 

To see the curse remove j 
We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice 
And sing his dying love. 

HYMN 68. c. m. 2. 

Ylf HEN Israel, by divine command, 
The pathless desert trod, 
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They found through all the dreary land 
A sure resource in God. 

2 A cloudy pillar mark'd their road. 

And screen'd them from the heat ; 
From the hard rocks the water flow'd; 
And manna was their meat. 

3 Like them, we have a rest in view, 

Secure from adverse powers j 
Like them, we pass a desert too : 
But Israel's God is ours. 

4 His word a light before us spreads, 

By which our way we see; 
His love, a banner o'er our heads. 
From harm preserves us free, 

5 Jesus himself becomes our food, 

Our living wine and bread ; 
And, blest with every needful good, 
His joy anoints our head. 

6 Lord, 'tis enough ; we ask no more, 

While on to heaven we move j 
There to recount thy mercies o'er, 
And sing thy boundless love. 

HYMN 69. cm. 2. 

flOD moves in a mysterious way 

His wonders to perform ; 
He plants his footsteps in the sea, 
. And rides upon the storm. 

2 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take ; 

The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 

3 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 

But trust him for his grace ; 
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Behind a frowning providence 
He bides a smiling face. 

4 Hi j purposes will ripen fast, 

Unfolding every hour 5 
The bud may have a bitter taste. 
But sweet will be the flower. 

5 Blind unbelief is sure to err, 

And scan bis work in vain : 
God is bis own interpreter. 
And he will make it plain. 

HYMN 70. o. m. 2. 

T^O thee we come, our God to thee, 
We come to seek thy face, 
Before thy throne thy people see, 
Before thy throne of Grace. 

2 We bring thy promise and we plead 

Thy mercy and thy name : 
To our petitions. Lord, give heed. 
And put us not to shame, 

3 Subdue the foes that are within,— 

Our mighty foes subdue ; 
O ! break in us the pow'r of sin, 
And make us, Lord, anew. 

4 We know in such a strife as this, 

How vain are mortal pow'rs , 
No strength but thine sufficient is, 
Against such foes as ours. 

5 In us, thy pleasure, Lord, fulfil, 

The work of faith with pow'r ; 
That we may do and love thy will» 
Nor leave thee from this hour. 



FAITH AND HOP*. J{ 

HYMN 71. c. m. 2. 

TX/'HEN I can read my title clear 
To mansions in the skies, 
I bid farewell to every fear, 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 

2 Should earth against my soul engage, 

And hellish darts be hurled, 

Then I can smile at Satan's rage, 

And face a frowning world. 

3 Let cares like a wild deluge come, 

And storms of sorrow fall, 
May I but safely reach my home, 
My God, my heaven, my all. 

4 There, through eternity, my soul 

Shall be with Jesus blest ; 

And not a wave of trouble roll 

Across my peaceful breast. 

HYMN 72. p. m. 6. 

QUIDE us, O thou great Jehovah, 

Pilgrims through this desert land : 
We are weak, but thou art mighty, 
Hold us with thy powerful hand. 

Bread of heaven, 
Feed us till we want no more. 

2 Open now the living fountain, 
Whence the healing waters flow ; 
Let the fiery, cloudy, pillar 
Lead us all our journey through* 

Strong deliverer, 
Keep us while to thee we go. 

3 Fruits of peace and holy pleasure 
Now, ev'n here, O may we taste ! 
Earnests of the boundless treasare ; 
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Fromis'd to be ours at last ; 
When we enter 
On the land to which we haste. 

4 When we reach the verge of Jordan, 
Bid our anxious fears subside $ 
Triumph give, and faith exulting, 
Land us safe on Canaan's side : 

Songs of praises 
Then shall echo far and wide* 

HYMN 73. s. m. 3. 

VOUR harps, ye trembling saints, 

Down from the willows take ; 
Loud to the praise of love divine 
Bid every string awake I 

2 Though strangers here on earth, 
We are not far from home 5 

And nearer to our house above 
We every moment come. 

3 His grace will to the end 
Stronger and brighter shine 3 

Nor present things, nor things to come,, 
Shall hurt the lite divine. 

4 The time of love will come, 
When we shall clearly see, 

Not only that he shed his blood, 
But each shall say, for me ! 

5 With faith and lively hope 
Then wait th* appointed hour, 

Till the beloved 01 our souls 
Reveal his love with power. 
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6 Blest is the man, O God, 
That stays himself on thee : — 

Who waits for thy salvation, Lord, 
Shall thy salvation see. 



LOVE. 

HYMN 74. c. m. 2. 

TJOW vain are all things here below ! 

How false and yet how fair I 
Each pleasure has its poison too, 
And ev'ry sweet a snare. 

2 The brightest things below the sky 

Give but a flattering light : 
We should suspect some danger nigh, 
Where we possess delight. 

3 Our dearest joys, our nearest friends, 

The partners of our blood, 
How they divide our wav'ring minds 
And draw our hearts from God ! 

4 The fondness of a creature's love 

How strong it strikes the sense ; 
Thither the warm affections move, 
Nor can we call them thence. 

5 Oh ! Saviour, let thy beauties be 

My soul's eternal food, 
And grace command my heart away 
From all created good ! 

HYMN 75. cm. 2. 

r^jOME, ye that know and fear the Lord, 

And raise your thoughts above $ 
Let every heart and voice accord, 
To sing that " God is love." 
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2 This precious truth his word declares, 

And all his mercies prove $ 
Jesus, the gift of gifts appears, 
To show that " God is tore." 

3 Behold his patience, bearing long 

With those who from him rove ; 

Till mighty grace their hearts subdues 

To teach them — " God is love." 

4 The work begun is carried on 

By power from heaven above $ 
And every step, from first to last, 
Declares that " God is love." 

5 O may we all, while hear below, 

This best of blessings prove ; 
Till warmer hearts, in brighter worlds, 
Proclaim that " God is love." 

HYMN 76. u m. 1. 

TXf H1LE in the world we still remain, 

We meet, — yet soon must part again y 
But when we reach the heavenly sHore, 
We then shall meet to part no more. 

2 The hope that we shall see that day 
Should chase our present griefs away $ 
A few short years of conflict past, 
We meet around the Throne at last. 

3 Then let us here improve our hours, 
Improve them to a Saviour's praise j 
To him with zeal devote our powers, 
And run with joy in wisdom's ways. 

4 Let all our meetings now be made 
Subservient to each other's good -, 
For worldly joys must quickly fade, 
Nor can they yield substantial food. 
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5 Whene'er required to part from those 
With whom the truth unites us here ; 
We'll call to mind the joyful close, 
When Christ, the Saviour, will appear. 

6 Then shall his saints all meet again, 
For so his word of promise says ; 
With him for ever to remain, 

And sing his everlasting praise. 

HYMN 77. c. m. 2. 

f\ LET thy love our hearts constrain, 

Jesus, the cruciGed ! 
What hast thou done our hearts to gain ' 
Languish'd, and groan'd, and died ! 

2 And was it for rebellious men, 

That thou didst suffer thus? 
O let us love each other then,, 
As thou hast loved us. 

3 May all the flock be firmly bound, 

By charity divine $ 
By mercy, kindness, peace, and truth, 
And gentleness, like thine. 

4 Each one by thy example draw, 

And mutual love impart 5 
Let kindness sweetly write her law 
Deep in each grateful heart. 

5 Oh ! may we find the antient way, 

Our wond'ring foes to move $ 
And force a jarring world to say, 
See how these Christians love ! 

HYMN 78. p. m 11. 

TOVE divine, all love excelling, 

Joy of heaven, to earth come down ; 
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Fix in us thy humble dwelling, 
All thy faithful mercies crown. 
Jesus ! thou art all compassion, 
Pure, unbounded love thou art : 
Visit us with thy salvation ; 
Enter every contrite heart. 

2 Breathe, O breathe thy gracious Spirit 
Into every troubled breast ; 

Let us bliss in thee inherit, 
Let us find thy promis'd rest. 
Take away the love of sinning, 
Alpha and Omega be 5 
End of faith as its beginnings 
May we find our all in thee. 

3 Finish then thy new creation j. 
Pure, unspotted, may we be ! 
Let us see thy great salvation, 
Perfectly complete in thee ! 
Change from glory into glory, 
Till in heaven we take our place ; 
Till we cast our crowns before thee,. 
Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 

HYMN 79. c. m. 2. 

TTAPPY the heart where graces reign-, 

And love inspires the breast ! 
Love is the brightest of the train, 
And strengthens all the rest. 

2 Without it, knowledge is in vain, 
And all in vain our fear ; 
Our stubborn sins will fight and reign* 
If love be absent there. 
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3 Tis love that makes the cheerful feet 
In swift obedience move ; 
The devils know, and tremble too, 
But Satan cannot love. 

4 This is the grace, that lives and sings, 

When faith and hope shall cease ; 
And this shall strike our joyful strings 
In realms of endless peace. 

5 When join'd to that harmonious throng, 

That fills the choirs above, 
Then shall we tune our golden harps, 
And every note be love. 

HYMN 80. l. m. 1. 

JTINDRED in Christ, for his dear sake 

A hearty welcome here receive j 
May we together here partake 
The joys which only he can give ! 

2 To you and us by grace 'tis given 

To know the Saviour's precious name ; 
And shortly we shall meet in heaven, 
Our hope, our way, our end, the same. 

3 May he, by whose kind care we meet, 
Send his good Spirit from above $ 
Make our communication sweet ; 

And cause our hearts to burn with love ! 

4 Forgotten be each Worldly theme, 
When Christians meet together thus ; 
We only wish to speak of him, 

Who liv'd, and died, and reigns for us. 

5 We'll talk of all he did and said, 
And suffered for us here below $ 
The path he mark'd for us to tread, 
And what he's doing for us uow. 

11 2 
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6 Thus, as the moments pass away, 
We'll love, and wonder, and adore ? 
And hasten on the glorious day 
When we shall meet to part no more. 

HYMN 81. c. m. 2. 

"D LEST be the dear uniting love,- 
** That will not let us part j 
* Our bodies may far off remove, 
We still are one in heart. 

2 Join'd in one Spirit to our Head, 

Where he appoints, we go $ 
And still in Jesu's footsteps tread, 
And show his praise below. 

3 O may we ever walk in him ! 

And nothing know beside 5 
Nothing desire, nothing esteem, 
But Jesus crucified I 

4 Closer and closer let ns cleave 

To his belov'd embrace j 
Expect his fulness to receive, 
And grace to answer grace, 

5 Partakers of the Saviour's grace, 

The same in mind and heart; 
Nor joy, nor grief, nor time, nor place. 
Nor life, nor death, can part. 

6 But let us hasten to the day, 

Which shall our flesh restore ; 
When death shall all be done away, 
And Christians part no more I 
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HYMN 82. c. m. 2. 

[OW helpless guilty nature lies, 
Unconscious of its load ! 
r Ube heart unchang'd can never rise 
To happiness and God. 

2 The will perverse, the passions blind, 

In paths of ruin stray : 
Reason debas'd can never find 
The safe, the narrow way. 

3 Can aught beneath, a Pow'r Divine 

The stubborn will subdue ? 
'Tis thine, Almighty Saviour, thine 
To form the heart anew. 

4 'Tis thine the passions to recall, 

And upwards bid them rise j 
And make the scales of error fall 
From reason's dark r ned eyes. 

5 To chase the shades of death away, 

And bid the sinner live I 

A beam of heav'n, a vital ray, 

'Tis thine alone to give. 

6 O shine into these hearts of ours, 

And give them life divine ! 
Let all our passions and our pow'rs, 
Almighty Lord, be thine. 

HYMN 83. l. m. 1. 

AND dost Thou say, " Ask what thou wilt V 
« O, I would seize the precious hour : 
I pray to be releas'd from guilt, 
From shame, and sin, and Satan's power ! 
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2 More of thy presence, Lord, hnpart ! 

More of thine image let me bear ! 
Erect thy throne within my heart, 
And reign without a rival there ! 

3 Give me to read my pardon seaTd, 

And from thy grace to draw my strength j 
To trace thy boundless love, reveaTd 
In all " its height, and breadth, and length. 1 

4 Grant these requests, I ask no more, 

But to thy care the rest resign ; 
Sick, or in health, or rich, or poor, 
All shall be well, if Thou art mine. 

HYMN 84. l. m. 1. 

TV/TY great Redeemer and my Lord, 
I read my duty in thy word ; 
But in thy life, the law appears 
Drawn out in living characters. 

2 Such was thy truth, and such thy zeal, 
Devoted to thy Father's will 5 

Such love, and meekness so divine, 

I would transcribe and make them mine. 

3 Cold mountains, and the midnight air, 
Witness* d the fervour of thy prayer : 
The desert thy temptations knew, 
Thy conflict and thy victory too. 

4 Be thou my pattern 5 make me bear 
More of thy gracious image here : 
Then God shall own my humble name 
Among the followers of the Lamb. 

HYMN 85. c. m. 2. 

/~)H for a heart to praise my God, 
A heart from sin set free, 
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A heart that's sprinkled with the blood 
So freely shed for me. 

2 A heart resign'd, submissive, meek, 

My great Redeemer's throne, 
Where only Christ is heard to speak, 
Where Jesus reigns alone. 

3 An humble, lowly, contrite heart, 

Believing, true, and clean ! 
Which neither life, nor death can part, 
From him that dwells within. 

4 A heart in every thought renewed, 

And fill'd with love divine > 
Perfect, and right, and pure, and good,. 
A copy, Lord, of thine. 

5 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart, 

Come quickly from above : 
Write thy new name upon my heart, 
Thy new, best name of love. 

HYMN 86. c. m. 2. 

f\ THAT the Lord would guide my ways, 
To keep his statutes still ! 
O that my God would grant me grace,. 
To know and do his will ! 

2 O send thy Spirit down to write 

Thy law upon my heart 5 
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit,. 
Nor act the liar's part. 

3 From vanity turn off mine eyes y 

Let no corrupt design, 
Nor covetous desires arise 
Within this heart of mine. 
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4 Order my footsteps by thy word, 

And make my heart sincere ; 
Let sin have no dominion, Lord, 
Bat keep my conscience clear. 

5 Make me to walk in thy commands ; — 

Tis a delightful road j— 
Nor let my head, nor heart, nor hands, 
Offend against my God. 

HYMN 87. c. m. 2. 

JESUS, Redeemer, Saviour, Lord, 
The weary sinner s Friend : 
Come to my help, pronounce the word, 
Bid my corruptions end. 

2 Thou can'st o'ercome this heart of mine 

Thou canst victorious prove ; 
For everlasting strength is thine, 
And everlasting love. 

3 Thy pow'rful Spirit can subdue 

Unconquerable sin : 
Cleanse my foul heart, and make it new, 
And write thy law within. 

4 Bound down with twice ten thousand ties, 

Yet let me hear thy call j 
My soul in confidence shall rise, 
Shall rise and break through all. 

5 Speak, and the deaf shall hear thy voice, 

The blind his sight receive ; 
The dumb in songs of praise rejoice, 
The heart of stone believe. 

6 The Ethiop then shall change his skin, 

The dead shall feel thy pow*r ; 
The loathsome leper shall fie clean, 
And I love sin no more. 
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HYMN 88. l. m. 1. 

AND is the Gospel peace and love ? 
Such let our conversation be ; 
The serpent blended with the dove, 
Wisdom and meek simplicity, 

2 Whene'er unholy tempers rise, 
Anger, or pride, or selfish strife 5 
To Jesus may we lift our eyes, 
Bright pattern of the Christian life. 

3 How meek, benevolent, and kind ! 
Lowly, and ready to forgive ! 

Be these the tempers of our mind, 
Ever like Jesus would we live. 

4 To do his heavenly Father's will 
Was his employment and delight : 
Humility and constant zeal 

Shone through his life divinely bright. 

5 Ob 1 if we love the Saviour's Name, 
Let his divine example move : 
Dispensing good where'er he came, 
The labours oi his life were love. 

6 Thy fair example, Lord, we trace; 
To teach us what we ought to be ; 
Make us, by thy transforming grace, 
Oh ! Saviour, daily more like thee. 

HYMN 89. c. m. 2. 

TPRY us, O God, and search the ground 
Of every sinful heart : 
Whate'er of sin in us is found, 
O bid it all depart ! 
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2 When to the right or left we stray, 

Leave us not comfortless $ 
But guide our feet into the way 
Of everlasting peace ! 

3 Help us to help each other, Lord, 

Each other's cross to hear ; 

Let each his friendly aid afford, 

And feel his brother's care. 

4 Help us to build each other up, 

Onr talents to improve : 
Increase our faith, confirm our hope, 
And perfect us in love. 

5 Then when the mighty work is wrought, 

Receive thy ready bride ; 
Give us in heaven a happy lot, 
With ad the sanctified. 
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HYMN 90. p. m. 11. 

VISIT, Lord, thy habitation, 

Breathe thy peace on all therein $ 
Peace the foretaste of salvation ; 

Peace, the seal of pardon'd sin. . 
Now thy love- infusing Spirit 

Shed on every heart abroad 5 
Raise, through thy redeeming merit, 

Slaves of sin, tp sons of God. 

2 Prince of Peace, be ever near us ! 
Fix in every heart thy home : 
In this sweet communion cheer us, 
Quickly let tb y kingdom come. 
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Answer all our expectations; 

Give our raptur'd souls to prove 
Strong, abiding consolation, 

Heavenly, everlasting love. 

HYMN 91. p. m. 9. 

T IGHT of those, whose dreary dwelling 
Borders on the shades of death : 
Come ! and, thy bright beams revealing, 
Dissipate the clouds beneath. 

2 The new heav'n and earth's Creator, 

In our deepest darkness rise, 
Scattering all the night of nature, 
Pouring day-light on our eyes. 

3 Still we wait for thine appearing, 

Life and joy thy beams impart : 
Chasing all our fears, and cheering 
Ev'ry poor benighted heart. 

4 Come ! and manifest the favour 

God hath for our ransora'd race. 
Come 1 thou ever-glorious Saviour, 
Come ! and bring thy gospel-grace. 

5 Save us in thy great compassion, 

O thou mild and gracious prince 1 
Give the knowledge of salvation ; 
Give the pardon of our sins. 

6 By thine all-restoring merit, 

Ev'ry burden'd soul release ; 

By the influence of thy Spirit, 

Guide us into perfect peace. 

HYMN 92. c. m. 2. 

TOY is a fruit that will not grow 
** In nature's barren soil : 
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All we can boast, till Christ we know, 
Is vanity and toil. 

2 Bat where the Lord has planted grace, 

And made his glories known, 
There fruits of heavenly joy and peace 
Are found, and there alone. 

3 A bleeding Saviour seen by faith, 

A sense of pard'ning love, 
A hope that triumphs over death, 
Give joys like those above. 

4 To take a glimpse within the veil, 

To know that God is mine, 
Are springs of joy that never fail, 
Unspeakable 1 divine ! 

5 These are the joys which satisfy, 

And sanctify the mind 5 
Which make the spirit mount on high, 
And leave the world behind. 

6 No more, believers, mourn your lot 5 

But if you are the Lord's, 
Resign to those who know him not 
Such joys as earth affords. 

HYMN 93. c. m. 2. 

f\ THOU, from whom all goodness flow* 
I lift my heart to theej 
In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 
Dear Lord, remember me ! 

2 When, groaning, on my burd'ned heart 
My sins lie heavily, 
My pardon speak, new peace impart, 
In love remember me ! 
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3 Temptations sore obstruct my way, 

And ills I cannot flee; 
Ob ! give me strength, Lord, as my day, 
For good remember me ! 

4 Distrest with pain, disease, and grief, 

This feeble oody see, 
Grant patience, rest, and kind relief} 
Hear, and remember me. 

5 If on my face, for thy dear name, 

Shame and reproaches be, 
1*11 hail reproach and welcome shame, 
If thou remember me ! 

6 The hour is near, consigned to death, 

I own the just decree : 
Saviour, with my last parting breath, 
1*11 cry, Remember me ! 

HYMN 94. c. m. 2. 

/~)H ! for a closer walk with God, 
A calm and heavenly frame j 
A light to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb ! 

2 Where is the blessedness I knew, 

When first I saw the Lord ? 
Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus and his word ? 

3 What peaceful hours I once enjoy 'd ! 

How sweet their memory still ! 
But they have left an aching void, 
The world can never fill. 

4 Return, O holy Dove, return, 

Sweet Messenger of rest : 
I hate the sins that made thee mourn, 
And drove thee from my breast. 
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5 The dearest idol I hare known, 

Whate'er thai idol be, 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
And worship only thee. 

6 So shall my walk be close with God* 

Calm and serene my frame ; 
So purer light shall mark the road, 
That leads me to the Lamb. 

HYMN 95. c. m. 2. 

INTERNAL God our wond'ring souls 
Admire thy matchless grace ; 
That thou wilt walk, that thou wilt dwell, 
With Adam's sinful race. 

2 O lead me in that happy path, 

Where I my God may meet ; 
Though hosts of foes begird it round, 
Though briars wound my feet ! 

3 Cheer' d with thy converse, I shall tread 

The desert with delight j 
Through all the gloom one smile of thine 
Will dissipate the night. 

4 Nor shall I, through eternal days, 

A restless pilgrim roam $ 
Thy hand, which now directs my course, 
Shall soon convey me home. 

5 I ask not Enoch's rapt'rous flight 

To realms of heavenly day ; 
Nor seek Elijah's fiery steeds 
To bear this flesh away. 
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6 Joyful my spirit will consent 
To drop its mortal load $ 
And welcome sharpest pangs of death 
That break its way to God. 

HYMN 96. s. m. 3. 

£}OME, ye that love the Lord, 
And let your joys be known \ 
Join in a song with sweet accord, 
While ye surround the throne 1 

2 The sorrows of the mind 
Be banish'd from this place ! 

Religion never was design'd 
To make our pleasures less. 

3 Let those refuse to sing 
Who never knew our God : 

But children of the heav'nly king 
May speak their joys abroad. 

4 The sons of God have found 
Glory begun below ; 

Celestial fruits on earthly ground 
From faith and hope may grow. 

5 The hill of Zion yields 

A thousand sacred sweets, 
Before we reach the heav'nly fields, 
Or walk the golden streets. 

6 Then let our songs abound, 
And ev'ry tear be dry j 

We're marching through Imoiaiiuel's ground 
To fairer worlds on high. 

HYMN 97. p. m. 11. 

f^JOME, thou fount of cv'ry blessing, 

Tune my heart to sing thy grace ; 

12 
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Streams of mercy never ceasing, 
Call for ceaseless songs of praise* 

Teach me some melodious measure, 
Sung by raptur'd tongues above $ 

Fill my soul with sacred pleasure, 
While I celebrate thy love. 

2 Jesus sought me when a stranger, 

Wand'ring from the fold of God, 
And, to rescue me from danger, 

Interpos'd his precious blood : 
Safe thus far, by thee defended. 

Hither, by thy help, I'm come j 
And I hope when life is ended, 

Safely to arrive at home. 

3 Oh ! to grace how great a debtor 

Daily I'm constrained to be 1 
Let that grace, Lord, like a fetter, 

Bind my wand'ring heart to thee ! 
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it ; 

Prone to leave the God I love — 
Here's my heart, Oh ! take and seal it j 

Seal it from thy courts above. 



SPIRITUAL CONFLICT AND WARFARE. 



W 



HYMN 98. p. m. 6. 

H Y those fears ? — behold, 'tis Jesus 
Holds the helm and guides the ship - f 
Spread the sails, and catch the breezes, 
Sent to waft us through the deep, 
To the regions, 
Where the mourners cease to weepv 



SPIRITUAL CONFLICT AMD WARFARE. 91 

2 Could we stay where death was bov*ring ? 

Could we rest on such a shore ? 
Mo ! the awful truth discovering, 

We could linger there no more : 
We forsake it, 
Leaving all we lov'd before. 

3 Though the shore we hope to land on, 

Only by report is known j 
Yet we freely all abandon, 

Led by that report alone : 
And with Jesus 
Through the trackless deep move on. 

4 Led by that, we brave the ocean ; 

Led by that, the storms defy ; 
Calm amidst tumultuous motion. 

Knowing that our Lord is nigh. 
Waves obey him, 
And the storms before him fly. 

5 Rendered safe by his protection. 

We shall pass the wat'ry waste : 
Trusting to his wise direction, 

We shall gain the port at last ; 
And with wonder 
Think on toils and dangers past* 

6 Oh ! what pleasures there await us ! 

There the tempests cease to roar ; 
There it is that those who hate us, 

Can molest our peace no more. 
Trouble ceases 
On that tranquil, happy shore. 

HYMN 99. c. m. 2. 

£}<*URAGE, my soul ! behold the prize 
The Saviour's love provides $ 
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Eternal life beyond the skies ■ 

For all whom here he guides. 

2 The wicked cease from troubling there > 

The weary are at rest 3 
Sorrow and sin, and pain and care, 
No more approach the blest. 

3 A wicked world, and wicked heart, 

With Satan now are join'd $ 
Each acts a too-successtul part, 
In harassing my mind. 

4 But, fighting in ray Saviour's strength> 

(Though mighty are my foes,) 
I shall a conqueror be at length 
O'er all that can oppose. 

5 Then why, my soul, complain, or fear ^ 

The crown of glory see ! 
The more we toil and suffer here, 
The sweeter rest will be. 

HYMN 100. l. m. 1. 

"DESET with snares on every hand. 
In life's uncertain path I stand : 
Saviour divine, diffuse thy light 
To guide my doubtful footsteps right. 

2* Engage my foolish, wandering heart 
To fax on Mary's better part ; 
To scorn the trifles of a day, 
For joys that none can take away. 

3 Then let the wildest storms arise, 
Let tempests mingle earth and skies ; 
No fatal shipwreck shall I fear, 
But all my treasures with me bear. 
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4 If thou, my Saviour, still be nigh, 
Cheerful I live, and joyful die : 
Secure, when mortal comforts flee, 
To find ten thousand worlds in thee. 
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HYMN 101. c. m. 2. 

TNCARNATE God, the soul that knows 

Thy name's mysterious power, 
May dwell in undisturb'd repose, 
Nor fear the trying hour. 

2 Tby wisdom, faithfulness and love, 

To feeble, helpless worms, 
A buckler and a refuge prove 
From enemies and storms. 

3 Angels- unseen attend the saints. 

And bear them in their arms, 
To cheer the spirit when it faints, 
And guard their life from harms. 

4 The, Angels* Lord himself is nigh, 

To them that love his name; 
Ready to save them when they cry, 
And put their foes to shame. 

5 Crosses and changes are their lot, 

Long as they sojourn here ; 
But since their Saviour changes not, 
What have the saints to fear. 

HYMN 102. c. m. 2. 

jJEJOICE, believer, in the Lord, 

Who makes your cause his own ; 
The hope, that's built upon his word, 
Can ne'er be overthrown. 
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2 Though many foes beset your road, 

And feeble is your arm 5 
Your life is hid with Christ in God, 
Beyond the reach of harm. 

3 Weak as we are, we shall not faint ; 

Or fainting, shall not die $ 
Jesus, the strength of every saint, 
Will aid us from on high* 

4 Though sometimes unperceiv'd by sense, 

Faith sees him always near : 
A guide, a glory, a defence ! 
Then what have you to fear ? 

5 As surely as he overcame, 

And triumph'd once for you j 
So surely you that love his name, 
Shall triumph in him too. 

HYMN 103. l. m. 1. 

TJOW blest are they whose feet have found 

The way into Emmanuel's ground 5 
And who with pleasure walk therein. 
Far from the crooked paths of sin ! 

2 Their weary spirits sweetly rest, 
Contented, on their Saviour's breast -, 
They so much of his mercy prove, 

As that they cannot help but love. 

3 His Spirit shows their sins forgiv*n, 
'And seals them for the heirs of heav'n ; 
And gives them patience here to wait, 
'Till he their souls to bliss translate. 

4 He arms tbem for the evil day 5 

And while in heart on him they stay, 
He guides them with his mighty pow'r, 
And brings them through the trying hour. 
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5 Then rest, my soul, upon the Lord, 
Ev'n Jesus Christ, the living Word ; 
And then thy joy shall ne'er decay, 
But soon break out in endless day* 



PRAYER, WORSHIP, *c. 



HYMN 104. c. m. 2. 

"DRAYER is the soul's sincere desire, 

Utter'd or unexpress'd $ 
The motion of a hidden fire 
That trembles in the breast. 

2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh, 

The falling of a tear 5 
The upward glancing of an eye, 
When none but God is near. 

3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech 

That infant lips can try 5 
Prayer the sublimest strains that reach 
The Majesty on high. 

4 Prayer is the christian's vital breath, 

The christian's native air ; 
His watchword at the gates of death, 
He enters heaven with prayer. 

5 Prayer is the contrite sinner's -voice, 

Returning from his ways ; 
While angels in their songs rejoice, 
And cry " Behold, he prays !" 

<5 The saints in pray'r, appear as one, 
In word, and deed, and mind 5 
While with the Father and his Son, 
Their fellowship they find. 
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7 Nor prayer is made on earth alone ; 

The Holy Spirit pleads ; 
And Jesus on the eternal throne, 
For mourners intercedes. 

8 O thou, by whom we come to God, 

The life, the truth, the way ; 
The path of prayer thyself hath trod : 
Lord, teach us how to pray. 

HYMN 105. u m. 1. 

TIf HAT various hindrances we meet 

In coming to a mercy- *eat ! 
Yet who, that knows the worth of prayer, 
But wishes often to he there ? 

2 Prayer makes the darken v d cloud withdraw ; 
Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw, 

Gives exercise to faith and love, 
Brings every Westing from above. 

3 Restraining prayer, we cease to fight : 
Prayer makes the christian's armour bright; 
And Satan trembles when he sees 

The weakest saint upon his knees. 

4 Were half the breath in sorrow spent, 
To heaven in supplication sent, 

Our cheerful song would oft'ner he, 
Hear what the Lord has done for mc I 

HYMN 106. l. m. 1. 

A WAKE my soul ! and with the sun. 

Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake off dnH sloth, and early rise. 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 
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2 Glory to thee, who safe bast kept, 
And bast refresh'd me while I slept ; 
Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wake, 
I may of endless life partake , 

3 Lord, I my vows to thee renew, 
Disperse my sins as morning dew ; 
Guard my first springs of thought and will^ 
And with thyself my spirit fill. 

4 Direct, control, suggest this day, 
Whate'er I do, whate'er I say 5 

That all my powers, with all their might, 
In thy sole glory may unite. 

5 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host j 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

HYMN 107. l. m. 1. 

Q.LORY to thee, my God, this night, 

For all the blessings of the light ! 
Keep me, O keep me, King of Kings, 
Beneath the shadow of thy wings. 

2 Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ills that I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself, and thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

3 Teach me to live, that I may dread, 
The grave as little as ray bed 5 
Teach me to die, that so I may. 
Rise glorious on the judgment day. 

4 O may my soul on thee repose, 

And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close j 
Sleep that may me more active make, 
To serve my God, when I awake. 

K 
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5 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise him, all creatures here below $ 
Praise him above, ye heaveuly host -, 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

HYMN 108. c. m. 2. 

THREAD Sov'reign, let my ev'ning song 

Like holy iucense rise $ 
Assist the ofFrings of my tongue 
To reach the lofty skies. 

2 Thro* all the dangers of the day 

Thy hand was still my guard ! 
And still to drive my wants away 
Thy mercy stood prepared. 

3 Perpetual blessings from above 

Encompass me around ; 
But, O how few returns of love 
Hath my Redeemer found. 

4 What have I done for him that dy*d 

To save my sinful soul ? 
How are my follies multiply'd, 
Fast as my minutes roll ? 

5 Lord, with this guilty heart of mine, 

To thy dear cross I flee $ 
And to thy grace my soul resign, 
To be renew* d by thee. 

6 Sprinkled afresh with pard'ning blood, 

I lay me down to rest ; 
As in th' embraces of my God, 
Or on my Saviour's breast. 

HYMN 109. p. m. 5. 



j^WEET the time, exceeding sweet, 
When the Saints together meet ; 
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When the Saviour is the theme, 
When they join to sing of him ! 

2 Sing we, then, eternal love, 
Such as did the Father move; 
He beheld the world undone, 
Lov'd the world, and gave his Son. 

3 Sing we next the Saviour's love j 
How he left the realms above, 
Took our nature and our place, 
Liv'd and dy'd to save our race. 

4 Sing we too the Spirit's love } 
With our sinful hearts he strove j 
Brought salvation to our view, 
And our souls to Jesus drew. 

5 Sweet the place, exceeding sweet, 
Where the saints together meet : 
Where the Saviour's still the theme, 
Where they see and sing of him. 

HYMN 110. p. m. 

{JREAT God, this sacred day of thine 
^Demands our souls' collected powers : 
May we employ in work divine 

These solemn, these devoted hours ! 
O may our souls, adoring, own 
The grace which calls us to thy throne ! 

2 Hence, earthly cares and trifles, fly ! 
Where God resides appear no more : 
All seeing God, thy piercing eye 

Can ev'ry secret thought explore ! 
O may thy grace our hearts refine, 
And fix our thoughts ou things divine ! 



H« 
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3 The word of life dispens'd to-day, 

Invites us to a heavenly feast ; 
May every ear the call obey, 

Be ev'ry heart a humble guest ! 
O bid the wretched sons of need 
Now on thy heavenly manna feed 1 

4 Thy Spirit's powerful aid impart, 

And may thy word, with life divine, 
Engage the ear, and warm the heart 5 

Then shall the day indeed be thine : 
Then shall our souls, adoring, own 
The grace which calls us to thy throne! 

HYMN 111. l. m. 1. 

"OW sweet to be allow'd to call 

The God whom heav'n adores, my friend ! 
To tell my thoughts, to tell him all, 
And then to know my prayers ascend ! 

2 Yes they ascend ; the feeblest cry 
Has wings that bear it to his throne ; 
The prayer of faith ascends the sky, 
And brings a gracious answer down. 

3 Then let me banish anxious care, 
Confiding in my Father's love $ 
To him make known my wants in prayer, 
Prepar'd his answer to approve. 

4 My Father's wisdom cannot err ; 
His love no change nor failure knows : 
Be mine his counsel to prefer, 
And acquiesce in all he does. 

HYMN 112. c. m. 2. 

rpo thee we come, our God, to thee. 
We come to seek thy face 
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Before tby throne thy people see, 
Before thy throne or grace. 

2 We bring thy promise and we plead 

Thy mercy and thy name $ 
To our petitions, Lord, give heed, 
And put us not to shame. 

3 Subdue the foes that arc within, 

Our mighty foes subdue ; 
O break in us the power of sin, 
And make us, Lord, anew. 

4 We know in such a strife as this, 

How vain are mortal pow'rs \ 
No strength but thine sufficient is 
Against such foes as ours. 

5 In us thy pleasure, Lord, fulfil, 

The work of faith with pow'r 5 
That we may do and love thy will, 
Nor leave thee from this hour. 

HYMN 113. c. m. 2. 

TVTOW gracious Lord thine arm reveal, 
And make thy glory known ; 
Now let us all thy presence feel, 
And soften hearts of stoue. 

2 Help us to venture near thy throne 

And plead a Saviour's name 5 
For all that we can call our own 
Is vanity and shame. 

3 From all the guilt of former sin 

May mercy set us free ; 
And let the work we now begin, 
Begin and end in Thee. 

k2 
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4 Seud down tby Spirit from above, 

That saints may love thee more ; 
And sinners now may learn to love, 
Who never lov*d before. 

5 And when before thee we appear, 

In our eternal home, 
May growing numbers worship here 
And praise thee in our room. 

HYMN 114. c. m. 2. 

'PHE Lord of Sabbath let us praise, 
In concert with the blest ; 
Who joyful in harmonious lays, 
Enjoy an endless rest. 

2 On this glad day a brighter scene 

Of glory was displayed 
By God, th* eternal Word, than when 
The universe was made. 

3 Alone, the dreadful race he ran ; 

Alone, the winepress trod : 
He died and suffer'd as a man, 
He rises as a God. 

4 He rises, who our pardon bought, 

With grief and pain extreme ; 
'Twas great to speak our souls from nought, 
'Twas greater to redeem ! 

5 A blest eternity we hope, 

With him, in heav'n, to spend} 
Where congregations ne'er break up, 
And Sabbaths never end. 

HYMN 115. l. m. 1. 

T ORD, when within thy temple's bounds, 
The voice of. prayer its whisper sounds,, 



PRAYBR, WORSHIP, 6tf. JOS 

Then listen to our lowly cry, 

And hear the suppliant's faintest sigh. 

2 When praise ascends to heaven's high dome, 
Bend to the joy that seeks its home ; 

Like pillar'd incense, fragrant, sweet, 
O may our song acceptance meet I 

3 When breathes the word of life around, 
Thy quick'ning power attend the sound ; 
Revive the dead, the mourner cheer, 
And shew the mighty Godhead near. 

4 Salvation clothe the lips that speak 
Celestial love, compassion meek $ 
While the glad choral shout ascends, 
Where heaven's firm arch its circuit bends. 

5 And send thy Spirit's hallow'd fire, 
Lest faith and hope and love expire $ 
And all our souls for glory frame, 
The lasting trophies of thy name. 

HYMN 116. l. m. 1. 

FATHER of heaven ! whose love profound 
A ransom for our souls hath found 5 
Before thy throne we sinners bend, 
To us thy pardoning love extend. 

2 Almighty Son, Incarnate Word, 

Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, Lord ! 
Before thy throne we sinners bend, 
To us thy saving grace extend. 

3 Eternal Spirit ! by whose breath, 
The soul is rais'd from sin and death ; 
Beiore thy throne we sinneis bend, 
To us thy quickening power extend. 
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4 Jehovah — Father, Spirit, Son ! 

Mysterious Godhead ! Three in One !. 
Before thy throne we sinners bend., 
Grace, pardon, life, to us extend. 

HYMN 117. s. m. 3. 

YlfELCOME, sweet day of rest, 
That saw the Lord arise ; 
Welcome to this reviving breast, 
And these rejoicing eyes ! 

2 The King himself comes near, 
And feasts his saints to-day j 

Here may we meet, and see him here, 
And love, and praise, and pray. 

3 One day amidst the place 
Where our great God hath been, 

Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Of pleasurable sin. 

4 My willing soul would stay 
In such a frame as this, 

And gladly sing herself away 
To everlasting bliss. 

HYMN 118. h. m. 1. 

T ORD of the Sabbath, hear us pray, 
In this thy house, on this thy day j 
Accept as grateful sacrifice, 
The songs which from this temple rise. 

2 Now met to pray and bless thy name, 
Whose mercies flow each day the same, 
Whose kind compassions never cease ; 
Wc seek instruction, pardon, peace. 
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3 Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord ! we love ; 
But there's a nobler rest above 5 
O may we soon that rest attain 
from sin, from sorrow, and from pain. 

-4 O long-expected day, begin ; 

Dawn on this world of woe and sin : 
Fain would we leave this weary road, 
And sleep in death to rest in God. 

HYMN 119. c. m. 2. 

T ORD, when we bend before thy thione, 
And our confessions pour $ 
Teach us to feel the sins we own, 
And hate what we deplore. 

2 Our broken spirits pitying see j 

True penitence impart : 
Then let a kindling glauce from thee 
Beam hope on every heart. 

3 When we disclose our wants in prayer, 

May we our wills resign $ 
And not a thought our bosom share, 
That is not wholly thine. 

4 Let faith each weak petition fill, 

And lift it to the skies : 
And teach our hearts, 'tis goodness still 
Which grants it, or denies. 

5 When our united voices strive 

Their cheerful hymns to raise 5 
Let love divine within us live 
And lift our souls in praise. 

6 Then on thy glories while we dwell, 

Thy mercies we'll review ; 
Till love divine, transported* tell — 
Thou, God, art Father too I 
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HYMN 120. l. m. 1. 

TESUS, where'er thy people meet, 
There they behold thy mercy-seat ; 
Where'er they seek thee, thou art found, 
And ey'ry place is hallow'd ground. 

2 For thou, within no walls confin'd, 
Inhabitest the humble mind $ 

Such ever bring thee where they come,, 
And going, take thee to their home. 

3 Oh Saviour, in thy name we meet 5 
Thy former mercies here repeat 5 
Here to our waiting hearts proclaim 
The sweetness of thy saving name. 

4 Here may we prove the pow'r of pray'r, 
To strengthen faith, and sweeten care ; 
To teach our faint desires to rise, 

And bring all heaven before our eyes. 

5 Lord, we are few, but thou art near, 
Nor short thine arm, nor deaf thine ear - y 
O rend the heavens, come quickly down, 
And make a thousand hearts thine own i 



hymn 121. p. M . 
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SWEETEST day of all the seven ! 
Emblem and earnest of that heaven 

Where saints are fully blest : 
For thee I look, for thee I sigh : 
I count the days till thou art nigb, 

Sweet day of sacred rest ! 

2 But oft, with sorrow I confess, 
My privilege my burden is : 
No joy, alas ! have I : 
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When I would take my barp and sing, 
I find it oft without a string, 
And lay it coldly by. 

3 But while I thus confess my shame, 
Tis right that I should praise his Name, 

Who makes me sometimes sing : 
Yes, Lord, (I speak it to thy praise) , 
My cheerful song I sometimes raise, 

And triumph in my King. 

4 O let my heart be always so, 
My song no interruption know, 

Till death shall seal my tongue ! 
In heaven a nobler strain I'll raise, 
And rest from any thing but praise, 

My heaven an endless song ! 

HYMN 122. p. m. 5. 



n^HOU ! who art enthron'd above, 
Thou ! by whom we live and move, 
O bow sweet with joyful tongue 
To resound thy name in song ! 

2 When the morning paints the skies, 
When the sparkling stars arise, 

All thy favours to rehearse, 

And give thanks in grateful verse ! 

3 Sweet the day of sacred rest, 
When devotion fills the breast $ 
When we dwell within thy house, 
Hear thy word and pay our vows 5 

4 Notes to heaven's high mansion raise, 
Fill its courts with joyful praise 3 
With repeated hymns proclaim 
Great Jehovah's awful name ! 
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5 From thy works our joys arise, 
O thou only good and wise I 
Who thy wonders can declare ?• 
How profound thy counsels are I 

6 Warm our hearts with sacred fire, 
Grateful fervours still inspire, 

All our hearts with all their might 
Ever in thy praise unite. 



HYMN 123. c. m. 2. 
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LORD, our languid souls inspire, 
For here, we trust thou art ; 
Send down a coal of heavenly fire, 
To warm each waiting heart. 

2 Show us some tokens of thy love, 

Our fainting hope to raise ; 
And pour thy blessings from above, 
That we may render praise. 

3 Within these walls let holy peace, 

And love, and concord, dwell ; 
Here give the troubled conscience ease, 
The wounded spirit heal. 

4 The feeling heart, the melting eye, 

The humbled mind bestow ; 
And shine upon us from on high, 
To make our graces grow. 

5 May we in faith receive thy word, 

In faith present our prayers ; 
And, in the presence of the Lord, 
Unburden all our cares. 

6 And may the Gospel's joyful sound, 

Enforced by mighty grace, 

Awaken many sinners round, 

To come and fill the place. 
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HYMN 124. p. *. 9. 

IM'AY the grace of Christ our Saviour, 

And the Father's boundless love, 
With the Holy Spirit's favour, 
Rest upon us from above. 

2 Thus may we abide in union, 
With each other and the Lord ; 
And possess, in sweet communion, 
Joys which earth cannot afford. 



INTERCESSION. 



HYMN 125. l, m. 1. 

A RISE, my tenderest thoughts, arise, 

To torrents melt my streaming eyes j 
And thou, my heart, with anguish feel 
Those evils which thou canst not heal. 

2" See human nature sunk in shame ! 
See scandals pour'd on Jesu's name ! 
The Father wounded through the Son ! 
The world abus'd, the soul undone ! 

3 See the short course of vain delight 
Closing in everlasting night, 

In flames that no abatement know, 
Though bitterestjtears for ever flow ! 

4 My God, I feel the mournful scene ; 
My bowels yearn o'er dying men j 
And fain my pity would reclaim 

And snatch the firebrands from the flame. 
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5 But feeble my compassion proves, 
And cau but weep where most it love* $ 
Thine own all-saving arm employ, 
And turn mine anxious grief to joy* 

HYMN 126, c. m. 2. 

"D ESTOW, Oh I Lord, upon our youtl* 

The gift of saving grace j 
Anil let the seed of sacred truth 
Fall in a fruitful place. 

2 Grace is a plant; where'er it grows, 

Of pure and heavenly root j 
But fairest in the youngest shows, 
And yields the sweetest fruit. 

3 Ye careless ones, O hear betimes 

The voice of sov*reign love ; 
Your youth is stam'd with many crimes, 
But mercy reigns above. 

4 True, you are young ; but there's a stone 

Within the youngest breast ; 
Or ball the crimes which you have done 
Would rob you of your rest. 

5 Fcr you the public prayer is made : 

Oh ! join the public prayer ! 
For you the secret tear is shed : 
Oh ! shed yourselves a tear ! 

6 We pray that you may early prove 

The Spirit's pow> to teach : 

You canuot be too youug to lore 

Tlui Jesus whom we preach. 
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HYMN 127. p. M . 9. 
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.LORIOUS things of tbee are spoken, 
Zion, city of our God ! 
He, whose word cannot be broken, 
Form'd thee for his own abode : * 

2 On the Rock of Ages founded ; 
What can shake thy sure repose I 
With salvation's walls surrounded, 
Thou may'st smile at all thy foes. 

3 See ! the streams of living waters 
Springing from Eternal Love j 
Well supply thy sons and daughters, 
And all fear of want remove : 

4 Round each habitation ho v* ring, 
See the cloud and fire appear ! 
For a glory and a covering, 
Showing that the Lord is near. 

5 Thus deriving from their Banner 
Light by night, and shade by day ; 
Safe they feed upon the manna 
Which he gives them when they pray. 

6 Blest inhabitants of Zion, 
Wash'd in the Redeemer's blood ! 
Jesus whom their souls rely on, 
Makes them kings and priests to God. 
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HYMN 128. p. *. 

HPHOU, whose almighty word 
Chaos and darkness heard, 
And took their flight, 
Hear us, we humbly pray, 
And where the Gospel day 
Sheds not its glorious ray, 
Let there be light. 

2 Thou who didst come to bring, 
On thy redeeming wing, 

Healing and sight j 
Health to the sick in mind, 
Sight to the inly-blind, 
* Oh ! now to all mankind, 
Let there be light ! 

3 Spirit of truth and love, 
Life-giving, holy dove, 

Spread forth thy flight ; 
Move o'er the water s space, 
Bearing the lamp of grace, 
And in earth's darkest place, 

Let there be light ! 

4 Blessed and Holy, 
And glorious Trinity, 

Wisdom, Love, might, 
Boundless as ocean's tide, 
Rolling in fullest pride, 
Through the earth far and wide, 
Let there be light ! 

HYMN 129. c. m. 2. 

£J0ME let us join our friends above, 
Who have obtained the prize ! 
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And on the eagle wings of love, 
To joys celestial rise. 

2 Let all the saints terrestrial sing, 

With those to glory gone ; 
For all the servants of our king 
In heaven and earth are one. 

3 One family, we dwell in him, 

One church above, beneath, 

Tbo* now divided by the stream, 

The narrow stream of death* 

4 One army of the living God, 

To his command we bow $ 
Part of the host have cross'd the flood, . 
And part are crossing now. 

5 Ten thousand, to their endless homes, 

This solemn moment fly ; 
And we are to the margin come, 
And soon exnect to die. 

6 O may we die the death of those, 

(To us this grace be giv'n !) 
Who calmly sink into repose, 
And sweetly wake in heav'n 

HYMN 130. s. m. 3. 

XJOW beauteous are their feet, 

Who stand on Zion's hill ; 
Who bring salvation on their tongues. 
And words of peace reveal ! 

2 How charming is their voice ! 
How sweet the tidings are ! 
" Zion, behold thy Saviour King, 

" He reigns and triumphs here." 

l2 
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3 How happy are our ears, 

That hear the joyful sound, 
Which kings and prophets waited for, 
And sought, but never found ! 

4 How blessed are our eyes, 

That see this heavenly light ! 
Prophets and kings desir'd it long, 
But dy'd without the sight. 

5 The watchmen join their voice, 

And tuneful notes employ , 
Jerusalem breaks forth in songs,. 
And deserts learn the joy. 

6 The Lord makes bare his arm 

Through all the earth abroad : 
Let every nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their God. 

HYMN 181. s. m. 3. 

VE messengers of God, 

His sovereign voice obey $ 
Arise ! and follow where he leads, 
And peace attend your way. 

2 The Master, whom you serve, 

Will needful strength bestow ; 
Depending on his promis'd love, 
With holy courage go ! 

3 Go, spread the word of life, 

A Saviour s love proclaim, 
Where men his cross have never seen, 
And never heard his name. 

4 Mountains shall sink to plains, 

And bell in vain oppose ; 
The cause of Jesus must prevail, 
Against his strongest foes. 
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5 Tis well : be triumph sung, 
Be Jesa's name ador'd j 
And every nation, every tongue, 
Proclaim him Sovereign Lord. 

HYMN 132. p. m. 11. 

9JION is Jehovah's dwelliug j 

There " the King of kings" appears -, 
Her*s is glory far excelling 

All the worldling sees or heais. 
Zion's walls are everlasting, 

Form'd through endless years to shine ; 
* Strength and beauty never wasting, 
Shew their origin divine. 

2 Zion claims peculiar honour : 

High distinction marks her lot : 
Light eternal shines upon her j 

Her*s a sun that faileth not. 
Zion's city hath foundations 5 

God himself has rais'd her walls : 
She survives the wreck of nations $ 

Zion stands whatever falls. 

3 Brethren, let the prospect cheer us, 

Fair the lot tfyat** cast for us ; 
When we call/ our God will hear us ; 

Happy who are favoured thus. 
Let the timid fear no longer : 

What though earth and hell oppose, 
He who pleads our cause is stronger, 

Stronger far than all our foes. I 

HYMN 133. p. m. 6. 

Q'ERtbe gloomy hills of darkness, J 

Rising beams of light we trace ! | 
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While we gaze, lo ! heaven brightens, 
With a wondrous day of grace ! 

Blessed Jubilee ! 
Now thy glorious morning dawns ! 

2 Let the Indian, let the negro, 

Let the rude barbarian see, 
That divine and glorious conquest, 
Once ohtam'd on Calvary : 

Let the Gospel 
Loud resound from pole to pole. 

3 Kingdoms wide; that sit in darkness, 

Grant them, Lord, the glorious light ; 
And from eastern coast to western, 
Let the morning chase the night ! 

And Redemption, 
Freely purcbas'd, save the world ! 

4 May the glorious day approaching 

On their grossest darkness dawn, 
And the everlasting Gospel 
Spread abroad thy holy name, 

On the borders, 
Of the great Immanuel's land. 

5 Fly abroad, thou Mighty Gospel ! 

Win and conquer, never cease : 
May thy lasting wide dominions 
Multiply and still increase ! 

Sway thy sceptre 
.Saviour, all the world around ! 

HYMN 134. l. m. 1. 

TESUS shall reign where'er the sun 
Does his successive journeys run ; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 
Till moon shall wax and wane no more. 
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2 For him shall endless prayer be made, 
And praises throng to crown his head ; 
His name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 

3 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song 5 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name. 

4 Blessings abound where'er he reigns, 
The prisoner leaps to lose his chains, 
The weary find eternal rest, 

And all the sons of want are blest. 

5 Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honours to our king ; 
Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the loud Amen. 



HYMN 135. p. m. 9. 
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ION'S King shall reign victorious : 
All the earth shall own his sway : 
He will make his kingdom glorious $ 
He shall reign through endless day ! 

2 Nations, once from God estranged, 
Now behold the glorious light 5 
Night of death to day is changed, 
Heaven rejoices in the sight. 

3 Israel lov'd, but long dispersed, 
Mourning seek the Lord their God ; 
Look on Him whom once they pierced > 
Own and kiss the chastening rod. 

4 Oh ! be Israel soon all saved ; 
Love abound, and tumult cease ; 
While the glorious Son of David 
Rules a conquer' d world in peace ! 
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HYMN 136. l, m. 1. 

lyi'ARK'D as the purpose of the skies, 
This promise meets our eager eyes : 
That heathen lands the Lord shall know, 
And warm with faith each bosom glow. 

2 E'en now the hallow'd scenes appear ! 
E'en now unfolds the promis'd year ! 
Lo ! distant shores thy heralds trace, 
And swell the tidings of thy grace. 

3 'Mid burning climes and frozen plains, 
Where Pagan darkness brooding reigns, 
O ! mark their steps, their fears subdue, 
And nerve their arm, and clear their view J 

4 When, worn by toil, their spirits fail, 
Bid them the glorious future hail ; 
Bid them the crown of life survey, 
And onward urge their conq'ering way ! 

5 So o'er the Indian's gloomy night, 
Truth shall diffuse her radiant light. 
And mild religion's pow'r control 
The stormy passions of his soul. 

HYMN 137. h. m. 1. 

JESUS, immortal King, go on ! 
The glorious day will soon be won j 
Thine enemies prepare to flee, 
And leave a conquer'd world to thee. 

2 Gird on thy sword, victorious Chief, 
The captive sinner's sole relief : 
Cast all the powers of darkness down, 
And make the universe thine own. 
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3 Thy footsteps, Lord, with joy we trace, 
And mark the conquests of thy grace : 
Finish the work thou hast begun, 

And let thy will on earth be done. 

4 Then shall contending nations rest, 
For love shall reign in every breast ; 
Weapons for war design'd shall cease, 
Or then be implements of peace. 

5 Hark ! how the Hosts triumphant siog f 
"The Lord Omnipotent is King !" 

Let all the saints rejoice in this, 

" The kingdoms of the world are His 1" 

HYMN 138. t. m. 1. 

{TJJREAT Sov'reign of the human heart, 
Thy mighty love, thy grace, impart, 
Which melts at once the soul of steel. 
And makes the hardest hearts to feel. 

2 Let sinners tremble at thy word, 
Struck by the terrors of the Lord ; 
And while they tremble, may they flee, 
And seek their help, their life, from thee. 

3 O ! let them seize the present day, 
Nor lose salvation by delay : 

This night may stop their mortal breath, 
And seal them in eternal death ! 

4 Or should succeeding years remain, 
Years with their Sabbaths, all in vain 
Before their darkened eyes may roll, 
And still more hardened leave their soul. 

5 O then to day, this gracious day, 
May they repent, believe, and pray ; 
Fly to a Saviour's blood, and see 
Their only refuge, Lord, in Thee ! 



120 ™ <WRCH OF CHRI8T. 

HYMN 139. p. m. 8. 

TC^ROM Greenland* s icy mountains, 
From India's coral strand ; 
Where Afric's sunny fountains, 
Roll down their golden sand -, 
From many an ancient river, 
From many a palmy plain, 
They call us to deliver, 

Their land from error's chain. 

2 What though the spicy breezes, 

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle, 
Though every prospect pleases, 

And only man is vile ; 
In vain with lavish kindness, 

The gifts of God are strewn, 
The heathen, in their blindness, 

Bow down to wood and stone. 

3 Shall we whose souls are lighted 

With wisdom from on high, 
Shall we to men benighted 

The lamp of life deny ? 
Salvation ! Oh Salvation ! 

The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till earth's remotest nation 

Has learnt Messiah's name. 

4 Waft, waft, ye winds, his story, 

And you, ye waters roll $ 
Till, like a sea of glory, 

It spreads from pole to pole; 
Till o er our ransom'd nature, 

The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 

In bliss returns to reign. 
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THE LORD'S SUPPER. 



HYMN 140. l. m. 1. 

TM"Y God, and is thy table spread ? 

And doth thy cup with love o'erflow ? 
Hither be all thy children led, 
And let them all its sweetness know. 

2 Hail, sacred feast, which Jesus makes ! 
Rich banquet of his flesh and blood ! 
Thrice happy he, who here partakes 
That sacred stream, that heavenly food. 

-3 O, let this table honour' d be, 

And furnish'd well with joyful guests $ 
And may each soul salvation see, 
That here its sacred pledges tastes. 

4 Revive thy dying churches, Lord, 
And bid our drooping graces live ; 
And all that energy afford 
A Saviour's blood alone can give. 

HYMN 141. s. m. 3. 

JESUS invites his saints 

To meet around bis board : 
Here pardon'd sinners sit and hold 
Communion with their Lord. 

2 Here we survey that love 
Which 8 poke in ev'ry breath $ 
Which crown'd each action of his life, 



And triuraph'd in his death. 
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3 Here let oar pow'rs unite, 
And grateful anthems raise : 

Pleasure and joy fill ev'ry miud 
And ev'ry voice be praise. 

4 And while we share the gifts 
His gracious hands bestow, 

Our hearts, by Jesu's love inspir'd, 
With kind affections glow. 

5 Let love inflame each breast, 
And dictate ev'ry thought ; 

Be angry passions far remov d, 
And selfish views forgot. 

HYMN 142. p. m. 11. 

TSRAEL'S Shepherd ! guide me, feed we\ 
Through my pilgrimage below j 
And beside the waters lead me, 

Where thy flock rejoicing go : 
Could I wander, fear disdaining, 

Could I quit the sheltering fold, 
Heedless of thy grace constraining 
In the strength of nature bold I 

2 No : thy guardian presence ever,. 

Meekly kneeling, I implore ; 
I have found thee, and would never, 

Never wander from thee more : 
O how sweet, how comfortable* 

In this wilderness to see 
Such provision, such a table 

Spread for sinners, yea, for me ! 

3 Come, my soul, temptation flying. 

Arm thee for the strife within : 
Jesus, thy Redeemer, dying, 
Stamps an infamy on sin : 
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Yield, my heart, no longer hardenM, 

Rouse thy every latent power : 
Clean s'd and wash'd, and freely pardon'd, 

Go in peace and sin no more. 



TIME AND ETERNITY. 



HYMN 143. s. m. 3. 

XI OW swift the torrent rolls, 
That hears us to the sea ! 
The tide that hears our thoughtless souls 
To vast eternity I 

2 Our fathers, where are they, 

, With all they call*d their own ? 
Their joys, and griefs, and hopes, and cares, 
And wealth and honour gone. 

3 But joy or woe succeeds., — 

Eternal joy or woe ; 
While the poor remnant of their dust, 
Lies in the grave helow. 

4 There where the fathers lie, 

Must all the children dwell j 
Nor other heritage possess, 
But such a gloomy cell. 

5 God of our fathers bear, 

Thou everlasting friend ! 
While we, as on life's utmost verge, 
Our souls to thee commend. 

6 Or all the pious dead, 

May we the footsteps trace, 
'Till with them iu the land of light, 
We dwell before thy face. 
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HYMN 144. l. m. 1. 

T7TERNITY is just at hand, 

And shall I waste my ebbing sand ? 
And careless view departing day, 
And throw my span of time away. 

2 Eternity, tremendous sound ! 

To guilty souls a dreadful wound : 
But, O i if Christ and heav'n be mine, 
How sweet the accents, how divine ! 

3 Be this my chief my only care, 
My high pursuit, my earnest pray'r, 
An int'rest in the Saviour's blood, 

My pardon seal'd, and peace with God. 

4 Search Lord, O search my inmost heart, 
And light and hope and joy impart ; 
from guilt and error set me free, 

And guide me safe to heav'n and thee. 

HYMN 146. c. m. 2. 

rPHEE we adore, eternal Name, 
And humbly own to thee, 
How feeble is our mortal frame, 
What dying worms are we. 

2 Our wasting lives grow shorter still 

As months and days increase ; 
And every beating pulse we tell, 
Leaves but the number less. 

3 The year rolls round, and steals away 

The breath that first it gave j 

Whate'er we do, where'er we be, 

We're travelling to the grave. 
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4 Infinite joy or endless woe 

Attends on every breath j 
And yet how unconcern 'd we go 
Upon the brink of death ! 

5 Waken > O Lord, onr drowsy sense 

To walk this dangerous road ; 

And if our souls are hurried hence, 

May they be found with God ! 

HYMN 146. c. m 2. 

A ND now, my soul, another year 
Of thy short life is past ; 
I cannot long continue here, 
And this may be my last. 

2 Awake, my soul, with utmost care 

Thy true condition learn : 
What are thy hopes, how sure, how fair, 
And what thy great concern ? 

3 Now a new scene of time begins, 

Set out afresh for heaven ; 
Seek pardon for thy former sins, 
In Christ so freely given. 

4 Devoutly yield thyself to God, 

And on bis grace depend $ 
With zeal pursue the heavenly road, 
Nor doubt a happy end. 

HYMN 147. l. m. 1. 

OFT as the bell with solemn toll, 
Speaks the departure of a soul j 
Let each one ask himself, " Am I 
Prepared, should I be cali'd to die Y % 

2 Then leaving all I love below, 

To God's tribunal I must go j 

Must hear the Judge pronounce my fate, 

And fix my everlasting state. 

m 2 
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3 Lord Jesus, help me now to flee, 
And seek my'hope alone in thee ; 
Apply tby blood, thy Spirit give, 
Subdue my sin and let me live. 

4 Then, when the solemn hell I hear, 
If sav'd from guilt, I need not fear ; 
Nor will the thought distressing be, 
Perhaps it next may toll for me. 

HYMN 148. c. m. 2. 

rpHE evils that beset our path 
Who can prevent or cure 1 
We stand upon the brink of death, 
When most we seem secure. 

2 If we to-day sweet peace possess, 

It soon may be withdrawn : 
Some change may plunge us in distress, 
Before to-morrow's dawn. 

3 Disease and pain invade our health, 

And find an easy prey ; 
And oft, when least expected, wealth 
Takes wings and flies away. 

4 From gourds we fondly hope for fruit, 

And gather only paiu ; 
A worm unseen attacks the root, 
And all our hopes are vain. 

5 Alas ! for those who seek no more 

Than such a world can give ; ' 

Whate'er they have, they still are poor, 
And dying while tbey live. 

6 Since sin has fill'd the earth with woe, 

And creatures fade and die, 
Lord, wean our hearts from things below, 
And fix our hopes on high. 
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HYMN 149. s. m. 3. 

TO-MORROW, Lord, is thine j 
Lodged in thy sovereign hand ; 
And, if its sun arise and shine, 
It is by thy command. 

2 The present moment flies, 
And bears our life away ; 

Oh ! may thy servants, truly wise, 
Improve each passing day. 

3 Since on each winged hour 
Eternity is hung ; 

Awaken, by thy mighty power, 
The aged and the young. 

4 One thing demands our care j— 
Be that one thing pursued ; 

Lest, now despis'd, we never hear 
Thy pardoning voice renewed. 

5 Teach us thy Name to fear ; 
Spread an alarm abroad : 

And cry, in every careless ear, 
t€ Prepare to meet thy God." 



DEATH AND THE RESURRECTION j 
JUDGMENT, HEAVEN, *c. 



HYMN 150. l. m. 1. 

TjlAREWELL, dear saint, a short adieu ! 
Some angel calls thee to the spheres : 
Our eyes thy radiant path pursue, 
While rapture glistens in our tears. 
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2 Farewell, bright soul ; a short farewell ! 
Till soon we meet again above, 

In the ble3t world where pleasures dwell, 
Ami trees of life bear fruits of love. 

3 There glory beams in every face, 
And friendship smiles in every eye : 
There saints are telling of the grace 
That led them homeward to the sky. 

4 0*er all the names of Christ our King 
Shall our harmonious voices rove 3 
Our harps shall sound from every string 
The wonders ot redeeming Love. 

5 Come, Sovereign Lord ! dear Saviour come ! 
Thy golden hour, how long it stays ! 

Our chariots send to fetch us home t 
We long to see thy glorious face ! 



HYMN 151. c. m. 2. 

TN vain my fancy strives to paint 
The moment after dea h ; 
The glories that surround the saints, 
When yielding up their breath. 

2 One gentle sigh their fetters breaks, 

We scarce can say, " they're gone" ! 
Before the willing Spirit takes 
Its station near the throne. 

3 Faith strives, (but all its efforts fail,) 

To trace it in its flight ; 
No eye can pierce within the veil. 
Which hides that world of light. 
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4 Thus much (and this is all) we know, 

Tbey are completely blest j 
Have done with sin, and care, and woe, 
And with their Saviour rest. 

5 On harps of gold they praise his name, 

His face they always view j 
Then let us followers be of them, 
That we may praise him too. 

6 Their faith and patience, love and zeal, 

Should make their memory dear ; 
And, Lord, do thou the prayers fulfil, 
They offered for us here. 

HYMN 152. c. m. 2. 

YU H Y do we mourn departing friends 
* Or shake at Death's alarms ? 
'Tis hut the voice that Jesus sends 
To call them to his arms. 

2 Why should we tremble to convey 

Their bodies to the tomb ? 
There the Redeemer's body lay, 
And left a long perfume. 

3 The graves of all his saints be hless'd, 

And hallow'd every bed : 
Where should the dying members rest, 
But with their dying Head ? 

4 Thence he arose, ascending high, 

And show'd our feet the way : 
Up to the Lord our flesh shall fly 
At the great rising-day. 
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5 Then let the last loud trumpet sound, 
And hid our kindred rise ! 
Awake ye nations unde* ground, 
Ye saints, ascend the skies ! 

HYMN 153. s. m. 3. 

A ND will the Judge descend ? 
And must the dead arise ? 
And not a single' soul escape 
His all-discerning eyes ? 

2 How will my heart endure 

The terrors of that day, 
When earth and heaven, before his face, 
Astonish'd, shrink away ? 

3 But, ere the trumpet shakes 

The mansions of the dead, 
Hark, from the gospel's cheering sound 
What joyful tidings spread ! 

4 Ye sinners, seek his grace, 

Whose wrath ye cannot bear \ 
Fly to the shelter of his cross, 
And find salvation there. 

5 So shall the curse remove, 

By which the Saviour bled ; 

And the last awful day shall pour 

His blessings on your head. 

HYMN 154. p. m. 6. 

TO ! he comes, with clouds descending, 
Once for favoured sinners slain ! 
Thousand, thousand saints attending 
Swell the triumph of bis train ; 
Hallelujah ! 
Jesus now shall ever reign ! 
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2 Every eye shall now behold him, 

Rob'd in dreadful majesty : 
Those who set at nought and sold him, 

Pierc'd and nail'd him to the tree. 
Deeply wailing, 
Shall the great Messiah see. 

3 Every island, sea and mountain, 

Heav'n and earth, shall flee away ; 
All who bate him, must, confounded, 

Hear the trump proclaim the day, 
Come to judgment ! 
Come to judgment! come away ! 

4 Now redemption, long expected, 

See in solemn pomp appear ! 
All his saints, by raeu rejected, 

Now shall meet him in the air 1 
Hallelujah ! 
See the day of God appear ! 

*5 Yea ! Amen ! let all adore thee, 
High on thine exalted throne ! 
Saviour ! take the power and glory ! 
Claim the kingdoms for thine own ! 
O cpme quickly ! t 

Hallelujah ! Come, Lord, come I 



HYMN 155. c. m. 2. 
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'AR from these narrow scenes of night 

Unbounded glories rise, 
And realms of infinite delight, 

Unknown to mortal eyes. 

2 Fair distant land ! could mortal eyes 
But half its joys explore, 
How would our spirits long to rise, 
And dwell on earth no more ! 
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3 No cloud, those blissful regions know, 

For ever bright and fair ; 
For sin, the source of mortal woe, 
Can never enter there. 

4 The glorious Monarch there displays 

His beams of wondrous grace 5 
His happy subjects sing his praise, 
And bow before his face. 

5 O may the heav'nly prospect fire 

Our hearts with ardent love, 
Till wings of faith and strong desire 
Bear every thought above. 

6 Prepare us, Lord, by grace divine, 

For tby bright courts on high ; 
Then bid our spirits rise and join 
The chorus of the sky. 

HYMN 156. s. m. 3. 

T^HE promis'd land of peace, 
•^ Faith keeps in constant viewj 
How diff rent from the wilderness, 
We now are passing through ! 

2 Here, often from our eyes 

Clouds hide the light divine j 
There, we shall have unclouded skies, 
Our sun will always shine. 

2 Here, griefs, and cares, and pains, 
And fears distress us sore ; 
But there, eternal pleasure reigns, 
And we shall weep no more. 

4 Lord, pardon our complaints, 
We follow at thy call ; 
The joy prepared for suffering saints> 
Will make amends for all. . . 
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HYMN 157. c. m. 2. 

TWERE is a land of pure delight, 
Where saints immortal reign j 
Infinite day excludes the night, 
And pleasures banish pain. 

2 There everlasting spring abides, 

And never-fading flowers ; 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours. 

3 But timorous mortals start and shrink 

To cross this narrow sea, 
And linger, shivering on the brink, 
And fear to launch away. 

4 Ob ! could we make our doubts remove, 

Our fearful doubts that rise ! 
And see the Canaan that we love, 
With unbeclouded eyes ! 

5 Could we but climb where Moses stood, 

And view the landscape o'er ! 
Not Jordan's stream, nor Death's cold flood 
Should fright us from the shore* 

HYMN 158. c. m. 2. 

T^HERE is an hour of peaceful rest, 
To mourning wanderers giv'n $ 
A balm for every wounded breast $ — 
'Tis found above — in heav'n. 

2 There is a home for weary souls, 
By sin and sorrow driv'n $ 
No storms arise, no ocean rolls, 
But all is calm— i« heavn. 
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3 There saints, who, to obtain that rest, 
Id Jesu*s might, have striv'n, 
With life immortal now are blest, 
And henceforth dwell — in heav'n. 

A There love lifts up the tearful eye, 
The heart with anguish riv'n ; 
The ev'ning shadows quickly fly, 
And all's serene — in heavn. 

5 There beauteous flowers unfading bloom, 

And joys supreme are giv'n : 
Beyond the confines of the tomb, 
Appears the dawn — of heavn. 

6 There may my soul aspire to dwell, 

Whene'er the signal's giv'n ! 
No heart can think, no tongue can tell 
The happiness — of heav'n. 



HYMN 159. p. m. 



R 



ISE, my soul, and stretch thy wings, 
1 Thy better portion trace ; 
Rise from transitory things, 

Towards heaven, thy native place ! 
Sun, and moon, and stars, decay ; 

Time shall soon this earth remove: 
Rise, my soul, and haste away 
To seats prepar*d above ! 

2 Rivers to the ocean run, 

Nor stay in all their course j 
Fire, ascending, seeks the sun ; 

Both speed them to their source z 
Thus the soul, inspir'd of God, 

Pants to view his glorious fac?. 
Upward tends to his abode, 

To rest in his embrace* 
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3 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn ; 

Press onward to the prize ; 
Soon the Saviour will return 

Triumphant in the skies. 
Yet a season, and you know 

Happy entrance will be given, — 
All your sorrows left below, 

And earth exchanged for heaven* 
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HYMN 160. l. m. I. 



T 



HERE is a God that reigns above, 

Lord of the heaven, and earth, and seas, 
I fear his wrath, I ask hts love, 
And with my lips I sing bis praise. 

2 There is a law which he has writ, 
To teach us all that we should do ; 
My soul to his commands submit, 
For they are holy, just and true. 

3 There is a Gospel of rich grace, 
Whence sinners all their comforts draw ; 
Lord, I repent and seek thy face, 

For I have often broke thy law. 

4 There is an hour when I must die, 
Nor do I know how soon 'twill come j 
A thousand children, young as I, 

Are call'd by death to bear their doom. 
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5 Let me improve the hours I have, 
Before the day of grace is fled : 
There's no repentance in the grave, 
Nor pardon offer' d to the dead. 

6 Just as a tree, cut down, that fell 
To north or southward, there it lies ; 
So man departs to heav'n or hell, 
Fix'd in the state wherein he dies. 

HYMN 161. c. m. 2. 

nTHOU Guardian of our youthful days, 
To thee our pray*rs ascend : 
To thee well tune our songs of praise ; 
Thou art " The Children's Friend." 

2 From thee our daily mercies flow, 
Our life and health descend j 
O, save our souls from sin and woe, 
Jesus, "The Children's Friend: * - 

J Teach us to prize thy Holy Word, 
And to its truths attend ; 
Thus shall we learn to fear the Lord, 
And love " The Children's Friend." 

4 Lord, draw our youthful hearts to thee, 

From every ill defend ! 
Help us in early life to flee 
To thee, " the Children's Friend." 

5 Let all our hopes be fix'd on high, 

And when our lives shall end, 
Then may we live above the sky 
With thee " The Children's Friend. 

HYMN 162. s. m. 3. 

TW"OW in our early days, 

Teach us thy- will to know, 



SI 
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O God, thy sanctifying grace, 
Betimes on us bestow. 

2 Make our unguarded youth 

The object of thy care, 
Help us to choose the way of truth, 
And flee from ev'ry snare. 

3 Our heart to folly prone, 

Renew by power divine j 
Unite it to thyself alone, 
And make us wholly thine. 

4 To what thy laws impart 

Be our whole soul inclin'd ; 
O let them dwell within our heart, 
And sanctify our mind. 

5 O grant that we may learn 

By these to cleanse our way 
And in thy word the path discern 
That leads to endless day. 

HYMN 163. l. m. 1. 



SUSTAINED by thy protecting band, 
Again, O Lord, a joyful band, 
We meet before tby throne to raise, 
The mingled notes of prayer and praise. 

2 Accept, through Christ, the sinner's plea, 
Our offering, worthless though it be; 
And meet each eye to thee that turns, 
For sin that weeps, with love that burns. 

3 Though duly to thy courts we're lead, 
Yet oft our hearts are cold and dead ; 
"We raise the hymn, we breathe the pra- 
But life and warmth are wanting ther 

N \ 
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4 We join the throng but do not press 
To touch thy robe of righteousness ; 
We see a fountain for our sin 

But do not stoop to enter in. 

5 This day be holier feelings ours j 
Awake, awake, our feeble powers $ 
And while we bow before thy throne, 
O Lord be every thought thy owu. 

6 This day may faith thy love perceive, 
Stretch forth the hand, and touching, live ; 
Behold the cross with praise and prayer, 
And seek and find redemption there. 

HYMN 164. c. m. 2. 

A LMIGHTY God, thy piercing eye 
Strikes through the shades of night, 
And our most secret actions lie 
All open to thy sight. 

2 There's not a sin that we commit, 

Nor wicked word we say, 
But in thy dreadful book 'tis writ, 
Against the judgment day. 

3 And must the sins that I have done 

Be read and published there, 
Be all expos'd before the sun, 
While men and angels hear ? 

4 Lord, at thy foot asham'd I lie $ 

Upward I dare not look ; 
Pardon my sins before I die, 
And blot them from thy book. 

5 Remember all the dying pains 

That my Redeemer felt ; 
And let bis blood wash out my stains, 
And answer for my guilt. 
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6 O may I now for ever fear 
T* indulge a sinful thought, 
Since the great God can see and hear, 
And writes down every fault. 

HYMN 165. c. u. 2. 

jPROM the first dawn of infant life, 
Thy goodness we have shar'd ; 
And still we live to sing thy praise. 
By sovereign mercy spar'd. 

2 To seek thy grace, to do thy will, 

O Lord our hearts incline \ 
And o'er the paths of future life 
Command thy light to shine. 

3 While taught to read the word of truth, 

May we that word receive ; 
And, when we hear of Jesu's name, 
In that blest name believe ! 

4 Let not our feet incline to tread 

Sin '8 broad destructive road ; 
But trace those holy paths which lead 
To glory and to God. 

HYMN 166. l. m. 1. 

/JREAT God, while angels hymn thy name 
And saints in glory laud the Lamb \ 
Permit our youthful songs to rise, 
And swell the chorus of the skies. 

But, how shall we thy works declare, 
2 Or tell how rich thy mercies are ? 
Lord, we can only lisp thy praise. 
Deign to accept our feeble lays. 
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3 We sing the wonders of the plan, 
Devis'd to save rebellious man ; 
We sing the God that left the sky 
To bleed for men on Calvary. 

4 We praise thee for thy gospel, Lord, 
We thank thee for thy written word ; 
Where all the blessings of thy grace,. 
Are publish'd to our guilty race. 

5 And while vast multitudes around . 
Are wrapt in ignorance profound ! 
Lord, we adore thee, we are brought, 
Where these celestial truths are taught. 

6 O God of grace ! thy grace impart, 
To bless these means to ev'ry heart j 
And may eur benefactors be 
Richly rewarded, Lord, by thee. 

HYMN 167. l. m. 1. 

"BE with me, Lord, where'er I go, 

Teach me what thou would'st have me do y 
Suggest whate'er I think or say, 
Direct me in thy narrow way. 

2 Prevent me, least I harbour pride, 
Lest I in mine own strength confide ; 
Shew me my weakness, let roe see 
I have my power, my all from thee. 

Assist and teach me how to pray ; 
Incline my nature to obey 5 
What thou abhorrest, let me flee, 
And only love what pleases thee. 

4 O may I never do my will, 
But thine, and only thine fulfil ; 
Let all my time, and all my ways, 
Be spent and ended to thy praise. 



SUNDAY 8CH00LS. \4\ 

HYMN 168. c. m. 2. 

TJEAR, Lord, the voice of praise and prayer 
In heav'n, thy dwelling place, 
From children made the public care, 
And taught to seek thy face. 

2 Thanks for thy word, and for thy day, 

And grant us, we implore, 
Never to waste in sinful play 
Thy holy sabbaths more. 

3 Thanks that we hear 1 '-but O impart 

To each desires sincere, 
That we may listen with our heart, 
And learn as well as hear. 

4 Wisdom and bliss thy word bestows, 

A tan that ne'er declines 3 
4nd be thy mercies sbow'r'd on those. 
Who plac'd us where it shines. 



DOXOLOGIES, 



IN THE 



VARIOUS METRES IN WHICH THE PSALMS 
AND HYMNS ARE WRITTEN. 



«k» 



I. 



P RAISE God, from whom all blessings flow j 
Praise Him, all creatures here below j 
Praise bim above ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 



II. 



T'O Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God whom we adore, 
Be glory, as it was, is now 
And shall be evermore. 



III. 

^FO God, the Father, Son, 
And Spirit glory be 5 
As 'twas, and is, and shall be st> 
To all eternity. 
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IV. 



"DY angels in heav'n 

Of ev'ry degree, 
And saints upon earth, 

All praise be address' d, 
To God, Three in person, 

One God ever blest ; 
As it has been, now is, 

And always shall be. 

V. 



s 



ING we to our God above, 
Praise eternal as his love ; 
Praise him, all ye heav'n ly host. 
Father,, Son and Holy Ghost. 

vi. 



"RATHER God, we bow before thee, 
Thee we worship, God the Son j 
God the Spirit, we adore thee : 
Praise the glorious Three in One i 

Hallelujah ! 
Praise Jehovah, God Triune ! 






VIL 



G 



OD of everlasting love, 
One in co-eternal three, 
All the shining hosts above 
Give unceasing praise to thee. 
So we worship ihee, and cry 
Glory be to God most High ! 



144 DOXQLOOIBEU 

VHL 

XTOXOUR and praise and blessing 
Be henceforth to the Lamb ; 
Our thankful love expressing, 
We magnify thy Name I 
Soon, to behold thy glory 
We hope to rise above j 
With angels to adore thee, 
In realms of endless love. 



IX. 



G 



H 



REAT Jehovah, Lord of glory, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Worshipping we fall before Thee* 
Full of love, in wonder lost ! 

X. 

OLY, Holy, Holy Lord ! 
Ever be thy name ador'd ; 
Thee to laud in songs divine, 
Saints above and angels join 5 
We with them our voices raise, 
Echoing thine eternal praise 5 
Full of thee with rapture cry, 
Glory be to God most high. 

XI. 

A LL in heaven their tribute bringing, 
Raising high the Saviour's Name r 
Endless life in Him possessing, 
Let us praise his precious love $ 
Glory, honour, power, and blessing, 
Be to Christ who reigns above. 
Hark the notes of angels singing, 
Glory, Glory, to the Lamb. 



